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COLLECTION 
PS A L M S. 
CHRISTIAN WORSHIP; 
WITH ADDITIONS, 


IN THREE PARTS 


_— 


FIRST, . 
PSALMS or DAVID, &c, 
SECOND, 
PSALMS or PRAISE To GOD, 
| THIRD, 


PSALMS on Vaztous SusJzcrs. 


1 


woe SPEAKING UNTO YOURSELVES IN PSALMS, AND HYMNS, AND 
SPIRITUAL SONGS; SINGING AND MAKING MELODY IN YOUR 
KART, UNTO THE LORD, . ST, PAU Ls 
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P S AL M I.  Comman Metre. . of 
The Way and End of ths Righteous and Witked. 


OW bleſt is he, who ne' er conſents | 
By ill advice to walk; 

Nor ſtands in ſinners ways, nor Mac; 
Where men profanely talk: 


2 I 


2 But makes the perfect law of RE e 
8 His ſtudy and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night! 


) 3 He'll fouriſh' ſtill, like ſome fair tree 
Wich waters near its rot; 
Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, of 
His works are heay' nly fruit. T 


"JC 


oo? 
"4 


| 4 Not ſo the impious and unjuſt, 8 7 21 N 
l They no ſuch bleſſings find; - 


Their hopes ſhall flee, like empty wy: 
Before the drying wind. - 


— 


4 PART I. 


* 


5 No k 

Before Gop's judgment-ſeat, 

When all the ſaints at his right hand, 
In full aſſembly meet. 


——— — 2 


6 For Gop approves the good man's ways, 
To happineſs they tend ; 5 4 
But finners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. : 


PSALM IL. Common Metre. 
of Prophecy of the Mess14n' $ Kingdom. 
'TTEND, O earth, the find decree, 


* Thou art my ſon, ſit thou lupreme (> | 11 
« On Zion 8 ſacred hill. fo if 


* ſhall ae ee fr 


And learn InOV AH S M 


2 * My hand ſhall give to thee lone 


c The heathen's wide domain; 


« And earth's remoteſt ends ſhall own pre 


« Thy univerſal reign. .,, |; 


3 © Who will not to thy ſceptre bow ene 


„ Shall feel thine iron rod, NE 
« And, cruſh'd in helpleſs ruin, how | 
* he Juſtice of a Gp. 


4 Be wiſe, ye princes, lent far: n 


The pow'r of pow'rs ſupreme; 
With awful trembling joy revere 
The Loxp's exalted name. 


5. Receive the Son with due reſpect; 
Your ney homage: Pay, l 1 


met 


Leſt he revenge the bold were. 922 9 
Incens'd by your dela g 1 | 


6 If but in part his anger i 
Who can endute the flame? 


Then bleſt are they whoſe 168 
On his'm6ſt Roy Ran. re 


PS AL. M IV. Men 
Integrity and Piety the Support of good Men. 
9 righteous Lon b loves uptight ſouls, 
He marks them for his bwh ; ; 


And, when he hears their humble Priyie, 
Bends from his gracious throne. - 1 


2 Then will I fear his facred name, * 
— Nor dare oppoſe his will? 
Commune in fecret with my heart, 
And bid each thought be ſtill. 


3 And while my willing hands preſent 
This off ring to the Lo np, 
My ſoul defies each threat'ning il. 
And truſts: his faithful word. n 


4 While thouſands ſearch for bliſs on n earth, 
And ſearch, alas! in vain; © © 

Be mine the joys his favour gives, FEAT: 
Let me his ſmiles obtain. 


5 One ſmile from thee, my gracious Gop, | 
Bids all my pow'rs rejoice ; > 
Not all the pleaſures earth can yield 
Should change my happy choice. 


I. 24 6 Secure 


4 k 
I 


1 ART. I. 


6 Secure beneath thy guardian hand, 
I give mine eyes to ſleep ; 

That hand protects my wakefu] ws, 1 > 

And will my ſlumbers keep. 


PSALM yo A; FO ms : 


+ %# & 


- ORD; in. a ts ot halt ewe? 
My voice aſcending high; I 
© thee will I direct my pray r, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 
2 Thou art a Gob before whoſe nghe oof] 
The wicked. ſhall Dat Hands 71. elf} 
Sinners ſhall ne er be thy delight, "$0305 IE 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


3 But to thy houſc-will I xeſort,)«- © 1. 
Io taſte. thy mercy r aw Br 

_ I will frequen thine: holy Court, Fo 
And worſhip in thy fear. 


1 g 


4 O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs; |: 1147 
Make every path of duty ſtraight... 
And plain before my. RON. 


Tx» 


5 The men who love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill d; 3 
The mighty Gop will 55 hea them. 2 
With, ape e as a Wield. hy 


P ART. R 7 
PSANLM VIII.“ Long Metre. 
Tbe condy ſcending Goodn: 95 Us G OD to Men. 


My Ne wit 111A 1 
-LORD; dom aleridia' is: thy lum) * 
Thto' all the earth's extended frame! 

Niettic ſplendors form thy feats; + © + 111 4. 
And heay'n adores beneath thy feet. 


2 When all thy ſhining vs a on ne 
T1 cantemplate with raptur'd eye; 5 
The ſilver moon, the ſtarry train, 
Which gild the bright etherial plain. 


3 Lond, what is man, that he ſhould dare 
Thy notice, thine indulgent care? 
That man, frail child of earth, ſhould: het: 
Obſerv d and viſited by thee. , 1 


4 His rank thy forming hand deſign hoo E . 
| Juſt below thi: angelic: kind; non 10 'Y 
Invxeſted him with power and fray, U on 
And bid the ſubject brutes obex. 3 


5 The bleatthg flocks, the lowing 2 5 6) 2 
The gliding filh, che flying birds 
And all the living tribes below 
To him, by thine © AT Rar hw . \ 
6 O Lozxy, how glorious i is thy Ws 4 
Thro all the earth's extended ! | 
Majeſtic ſplendors form thy ſeat, | AO 1 
And heav'n adores beneath "oy N fre. Ws 


22 1 
(54 Q7 1113 11 fty - (315 3 - 24.11 
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8 PAR T I. 


PSALM IXI Long Metre. 
Praiſe to the righteous Governor of the World. 


ITH my whole heart, to thee, O Lonp, 
My grateful tribute I will bring 9 \ 

Thy won@'tous works 1 will oy! 

And of thy truth and mercy ſing. 


2 The ſov'r reign judge prepares his chrome, 
To vindicate the righteous cauſe; 
But will his dreadful pow'r make known, 
If mortals dare defy his laws. | 


3 The ri ghteous Lok for ever lege, 
And” fills his holy throne above; 
Juſtice and truth he fill maintains, 
And ſaves the people of his love. 


4 The men who know his glorious narie 
Will cruſt in his abounding/grace; 
For none were ever put to name, 
Who humbly ſought their maker's _—_ "rt 


5 Sing praiſes to the heav'nly king, © 
Ye ſaints, with whom he 15 8 to auen; 
And, while his courts with praiſes eins 
To all the world Us wonders tell.” 


. 
PS A i M XV. Common Neue. 


. The acceptable Worſvipper. 17 
ORD, who's the happy man that 25 4 
To thy bleſt courts repair; 1. 
And, while i bows before thy evne, 


Shall find acceptance there ? | 
df. FAC | 2 Tis 


E AR. T. L 9 


2 Tis he hoſe eviry thought and And 

By rules of virtue moves; 

Whoſe gen rous tongue 7 to ſpeak 
The ching his heart diſproves: 


3 Who never will a dander forge, | 
His neighbour's:faine to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 

By malice whiſper'd,r round: 


4 Who vice, wien dreſt in omp and pow'r r. L 
Can treat with juſt neglect; 
And piety, tho' cloath'd in rags, B; 
Religiouſly reſpect: 


5 Who, to chis plig vows. ord truſt 

Hath ever fitmly-ftood';;+ : 

And, tho' he promiſe to his loſs, _ 
Still makes his promiſe good : : 


6 Who ſeeks not by oppreſſve ways 
His wealth to multiply; | 
Whom no rewards can ever bribe, 
The guiltleſs' to, deſtroy. 


7 'The man who, by his ſteady courſe, 
Hath happineſs inſur'd, 
When earth's foundations ſhake, ſhall ſtand, 
By providence ſecur d. 4 


PSA L M XVI. Common Niere. 
ö  Rejoicing in GOD. . 


EATHENS to ſenſeleſs idols haſte, 
They worſhip wood and ſtone.; © 


211 a B | But 


10 P AR Fe 


But my delightful Ae cat 
Where the true Gob' is Kno W nm. 


2 His hand provides my en food, 
> He fills my dai 


ly c 
Much am I pleas ch with reſent ous | 
But more rejoice” in hope. N 


3 Gov is my portion and my joy, n 
His counſels are my light; 
He gives me kind advice by day, 
And guards my head by night. 


4 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve, 

To his all-ſeeing eye; t 

Nor death nor hell my hope : ſhall woe * 2 
While ſuch a friend i is 4 I 117615 


5 Therefore, my heart all grief defies, 1115 
In death I will rejoice; a. eee 
My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to riſe, c,, 
Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 24 : 
6 Gop will the paths of life diſplay, _ 
Which to his preſence lead, 


Where pleaſure flows withour cally; £4514 
And joy ſhall never fade. 


PSALM XVIII. Gomman Mee 
A public Thankſgiving for Viftory. 


1 HEN. Gop our leader ſhines in arms, 
| What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud eee, e 


The light' ning of his ſpear ?. 4 


4 * 


— 


abs 


PAN T 4. 
2 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are diſmay d; 


His voice, his frown, his angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


3 He forms, aur gen' rals for the feld, 
With all their dreadful {kill ; 
Inſtructs their hands the ſword to wick, 
And makes their hearts of ſteel, 


4 Tis by his aid our troops Prevaus 
And break united pow'rs ;. 


** 


Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ale ; 


The proudeſt of their tow'rs. 


5 The Lazy; our faviour ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt ; 
*Tis his own arm the vict ry gives, 
And gives our country reſt. 


5 On kings whg reign as David did, 

He pours his bleſſings down ; 
cures their honours to their ſeed, 

And well fupports their crown. 


P S AL M/XIX. Short Metre. 
The Inſtructions of Nature and Revelation, 


B OL che lofty ſky 


Declares its maker . e C 
And all his ſtarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 


2 T he Aung ttz and the light FA 
Still keep their courſe the ſame; | 


5 


47 B 2 e 


12 PART I. 


While ni ght to day and day to att 2I1 £ 
Divindy teach his cane , 


3 In ev'ry diff rent land 6s the 2 
Their gen' ral voice is known; 
They ſpeak the wonders of his Hand, | 
The "orders of his throne. ' rt | Ir | 


4 He bids the morning, ſun 
Begin his glorious way; 
His beams thro” all The nations run, 
And light and . ae ne 


tm oC 
5 But where he ſends hin Word = 
He ſpreads diviner light ; A n 
There ſinners learn to kHo re * 
And guide their ſteps aright. 


6 His laws are juſt. and pure, 
His truth without deceit; 1 
His promiſe ſtands for ever | Kut nt 9 
And his re watts are great.” => 2H 


7 While with my heart and tnges 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad, 
* the worſhip andthe ſong, 4 4 
My ſaviour and | my/Gop, en 


| WO AL 4 Y 


PSALM XXII. Long Metre. 
The Sufferings 'of the MESSTA H. 


OW let our mournful ſongs record 
The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 


When he complain d in tears and blood, 1 8 
| As one forſaken of _ war 1 (292. D 


* 2 The 


SN . "y*<C 
1 ; 


AHT TL 


2 The Jews! beheld him thus-folormprow l + 
And ſhak'd their heads, and laugh d. nr a 
Ne reſcu'd athers:fram the 
« Now let him try himſelf to fave. 


3 * This is the man did deeds : 19 our 
« Gop was his Gather und: lbs n 9111 
ce If Gop: the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, 20 
« Why doth che fail ro help him mow 2” - 


4 Barbaroug le cruel prieſts 
How they ſtood round like. ſavage beaſts, 
Lake lions . gaping-to devour 114 
Wi God had left him in their ow ATE 


TRex wound his head, his-hands, his apa J 
II ſtreams of blood! each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 
And mock id the pangs in which be 0 . 
6 But Gop his father heard his cry, 
Rais d from che dead he reigns on high 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble ſinners taſte his grace. 


PS ALM XXIII. N 5 


0h our, ebe 
a e ee ee 
nts All be we Pl . 
is Nori and } holy, word. ſs of 107 
Become my ſafety and my guide. } NT 7 


2 In paſtures here ſal vation grow, 
He makes me feed, he makes me it 25 
There living 0 . 8155 flows, 
And all the foo Aeikel bielt. 


10 


82 1 Bt 
— * ef 
14 


4 


72 


CY 


ah 


W aer 


3 My wand ring feet his dat mistake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, . 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 
4 Tho' I walle thro the gloamy: val, 
9 death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope ſhall never fail; 
For Gop my ſhepherd's with me chere. 
5 Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps 
Ha is "my comfort, he my ſayz "1 \ W NOLL 


His ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps,” 
His rod directs my doubifuliadyy”: Ou no 
6 Surely the mereies of the Lond 0 5! 


Attend his children all their days; 
Then ſhall his houſe be mine abode,. 
And all my e be pray'r and Praiſe. DAH 


wi” 21d b 81 2101 gow 108 © 


E SAL. NI XXIV. Bonum Niere. 
Acceſs to G OD, in Worſhip.” 


I E earth for ever, is the Lozp' s © 
With Adam's num "Tous race 
He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, : 
And built it on the ſeas. Os . . M1 


2 But W among the ſons of men 1 
May viſit his abode ?- q 2 
He that has hands from ber clean, 9925 4 

| Whoſe heart i is right with Gov. i 5 41 
3 This is the man may riſe and take .. vey . 
The bleſſings of. His! grace? = 


901 Hh | Py #, Thi 
— 1 x 18 


— 


P ART I. 4's 


This is the lot of thoſe who 2 tu iis 19.1 2 
Their heav'nly father's face. x 


4 Now let our ſouls' immortal p =_ 
To meet the Lord prepare; 255 
Lift up their everlaſting _ 9 
The king of glory's near. 
5s The king of glory] who can rl " 
The wonders of his might? 
He rules the nations; but to dwell © ) t 
With ſaints is * delight. ee 


PSALM. xxv. Short dend 


GOD the Guide of bis Servants.” 224% 


HOEER, with tumble fear, & £14 he ) 
To Go his duty Nb gn BE: - 31 
Shall find the Loxp a faith ul guide CE 
In all his righteous e . e e 


2 For Gop to all his ſaints blue ug vil 
His holy will impart s??? 
And will his gracious cov nant write IE PI 
In their obedient hearts, . —- =» 


3 He thoſe in virtue guides 
Who his direction ſeeks: z 
And in his ſacred. paths will td, VI 2 
The humble and the meck.. N 6 5 
4 Thro' all the ways of Goo NE 
Both truth and mercy; thine. | 


To thoſe, who with religious hearts, 
0 his bleſt will incline. 
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26 E ART. & - 


5 Let all my righteous deeds wo 364 © 90 zi eid T 
| To full perfection emi r. 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant N at ety 
On thee, O 30D, x a * . of. f 


II 0 4 


758 


Truſt in GOD a Wk de 5 dal. 


92 Aut 1 2770 "Go Ca TIC 
OON as Lheard my father ſay -- 1 
« Ye children ſeek my grace: 
My heart replied, without delay, 
« Fi}-fetk-my fathers fac 7 -_ -. © 


— 


» Lex nepal he bid hom on 


Nor n my ſoul away; 
Gop of my 13105 I fly to 18 SIN 
In a diſtreſling eiae g WW 


3. Should friends and YR near and al 
Leave me to want and die 
My Gop would make my: life his! card, 
And all OF need oro * yy Aoi il | 


% = 


£4 


To ſee thy grace bes reli; tai 
Nor was my hope deceiv d. id od 


5 Wait on the Lokp, ye. trembling faitits, '* 
And keep your courage'up; 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit hen it tain; HY 
ator e ni cog 


3 * 
* 


PAR T 10 17 
PSALM XXIX. Long Metre. 


oO D the Thunderer.. 


IVE to the Lox, ye ſons of "T0 | 
Give to the Logp renown and pow'r ; 


Aſcribe due honours to his name, ' .£ 
And his eternal might adore. ld 27 
2 Jenovan, with an awful noiſ ce. 


The wat'ry clouds aſunder breaks; FREY 
The ocean trembles at his voice, 


When Gop from heav'n in thunder \ am 1 


3 How full of pow'r that voice appe 2 15 125 1 
With what majeſtic terror crown'd, he 
Which from their roots tall cedars tea | 
And ſtrews the ſcatter'd branches x roun * 


4 That voice the ſolid oaks can ſhake; * 
And ſtrip the ſpreading foreſts bare: 
His glory hear it loudly ſpeak, at 1 

And thro' the heav'ns his pow'r declare. 20 

5 The Lox fits ſov'reign on the flood, 
The thund'rer reigns for ever king ; 3 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 

Where we his awful glories ſing. 


PSALM XXXII. Long Metre. 
The Happineſs of the Penitent. 
\EYOND expreſſion bleſt is he 
Whoſe. num'rous ſins are cover'd o'er ; 


The humble ſoul to whom the Lox 
Imputes his guilty deeds no more, 


C 


22 


1 


2 He 


"of 


— — - — — 4 * * 
— 
— — — —— ä —— So. = — — — . - 
v - 
2 — ——[I—̃ ——ũn — — —— — 3 
% 


) 


Z For faithful is the word of Gon, 


13! PART I. 
2 He mdurns his ſinful follies paſt, 
And keeps his heart with conſtant care: 


His lips and life without deceit 
Shall prove his penitence ſincere. _ 


3 The man who hides his-conſcious guilt, 
Shall pine beneath a ſecret wound ; 
But he that owns and leaves his faults, 
With peace and pardon ſhall be crown'd. 


4 The Loxp hath built a throne of grace, 


Free to diſpenſe his mercies there; 
That ſinners may approach his face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 
PSALMXXXIII. Sefion 1. Common Metre. 
T, be Wort, of Creation and Providence. 


1 EJOICE, ye righteous in the Loxp, 


This work belongs to you ; 
Sing of his name, his works, his word, 
How holy, juſt, and true. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions, mov'd, 
In joyful concert meet; 
And chearful ſongs of loud applauſe 
The harmony compleat. 


His works with truth abound; 
Juſtice he loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


4 His wiſdom and almighty word 


The heav'nly arches rear'd ; 


And 


PART J. 19 


And all the beauteous hoſt of light . 3 
At his command appear'd. 80 


5 He bid the ſwelling waters fow / 
To their appointed deep; - 7 7 
The flowipg ſeas their limits know, MW 
And their own ſtation keep. 


6 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With awe before him ſtand; 

He ſpake, and nature took its birth, . 

And reſts on his command. N 


7 Whate'er the mighty Loxo decrees 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure; -. 

The ſettled purpoſe of his heart 
For ever ſhall endure. . 


— 
A 


PSALM XXXIII. Seaion ad. As 113th Pfalm. 
Creatures vain, and GOD all-ſufficient. 


Happy nation, where the Logp.. 10 5 
Reveals the treaſure of his ward,, + © 
And builds his church his earthly, throng! 

His eye the heathen world ſurveys; _. , 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their \ Ways; 
But God their maker is unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, r 
And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt; 

In vain they boaſt, in vain rely; _ 
In vain we truſt the brutal force, 
Or ſpeed or courage of an horſe, 

To guard his rider, or to fly, 


C2 1 


1 


AT. 


= 


WS; i; PART I. 


3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Loxo, 0 
Doth more ſecure defence afford, 
When deaths or dangers threat ning ſtand ; 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, _. 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars. or famine waſte the land. 


4 In ſickneſs, or the bloody field, 
Thou our phyſician, thou our ſhield, 
Send us falvation from thy throne 3 
Me wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine, 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope is Gop alone. 


PSALM XXXIV. Common 11 
Remarkable Deliverances celebrated. 
HRO' all the changing ſcenes of liſe, 
In trouble and in joy, 


The praiſes of my Gop ſhall Rill 
My heart and tongue employ. 


2 Of his deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Tilt all who are diſtreſs d 
From my example comfort take, 
And ſooth their griefs to reſt. 


1 3 G magnify the Loxp with me, 
With me exalt his name; 
To him in my diſtreſs I call'd, 
He to my reſcue came. 


4 The hoſts of Gop encamp around” 
The dwellings of the juſt; _ 


His pow'rful arm protects the men 
{Py make his name their truſt, 


5 With 
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ny With grateful hearts obſerve his ways, 
And on his goodneſs reſt; 


So will your own experience merk. | 
That pious ſouls are bleſt. 


6 For while his fear inſpites/your breaſt, - 
His mercy will be nigh, wot 
To guard your lives from chrear ning ills, 

And * - your wants ſopply. EO 


P 8 A LM XXXVꝰI. Long Mere, 


The Perfeftion and Providence Ul G 2 D. , 


IGH in the heav ns, ternal Gov, 
Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines ; 
Thy Ra ſhall break thrq* ev'ry cloud 

Which veils and darkens thy OR. bs 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice andes, 
As mountains their foundations keeps; 
Great are the wonders of thine hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy mercy makes the earth its care, 
Thy providence is kind and large, 
Angels and men thy. bount arg 3, 
The whole creation is thy ch 1 


4 Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
With what aſſurance may the juſt 


Thy fhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 1 
And ſaints to thy protection truſt. 


5 Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, l 
6 And there enjoy a rich repaſt ; O12! - 


| There | 
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There drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys which ſhall for ever laſt. 


6 With thee the ſprings of life remain, 
Thy preſence is eternal day: 
O les thy ſaints thy favour gain ' 
To upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 


PSALM XXXVII. Common Metre. 


The 1 and End of the Righteous and Wicked, 
compared... 


* Gay, the Abr of pious men 
Are order” thy will ; 

Tho! they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupports taten ſtill. 


2 The Lozd a te to ſee their ways, 
Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 


3 The heav'nly heritage! is theirs, 
Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleſſings long to come. 


4 The haughty ſinner have I ſeen, 
Not fearing man nor Gop, 
Like a tall bay- tree, fair and green, 
Spreading its arms abroad: 
5 And lo! he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deſtroy'd by hands unſeen; 


Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was amd. 
Where all that pride had been. 


6 But 


PART I. 
6 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 


His ſev'ral ſteps attend; 
True Ant 


eaſure runs thro” all his ways, 
peaceful is his end. 


PSALM XXXIX. Common Metre. . 
The Vanity of Man as mortal. 


EACH me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou maker of my frame ; 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am, 


2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and duſt / 
In all his flow'r and prime, 


3 See the vain race of mortals move y 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain ; | 


They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all the noiſe is vain. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for ſhining ore 
They toll 5 heirs they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and duſt #; 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt, 


6 Now I forbid my carnal 55 ; 
| = fond deſires recall; 


I give 
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I give my mortal intereſt up, 
And make my Gop my All. 


PSALM . Comjicn Abe. 


The Obedience of the MESSIAH. 


HUS faith the Lok D, ce Your Work is vain, 
e Give your burnt off rings o'er ; 
* dying ats and bullocks 8 
«My foul d delights no more. 


2 Then ſpake the Savioun, « Lo, I'm here, 
« My Gop, to do thy will; 
„ Whate'er thy ſacred books declare | 
« 'Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil, . 


3 © Thy law is ever in my fight; 
ce I keep it near my heart; 
« Mine ears are open with delight 
To what thy lips impart.” 


4 And ſee; the bleſt redeemer comes, 
The Son of Gop appears; x;4 
And at th' appointed time aſſumes 
The body Gop prepares. 


5 Much he reveal'd his father's grace, 
And much his truth he ſhew'd; - 
And preach'd the way of righteouſneſs, 
Where great aſſemblies ſtood. | 


6 His father's honour touch'd his heart; 
He pity'd ſinners cries : | 
And to compleat the Savious's part, 
Was made a ſacrifice, | 


PSALM 
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PSALM XLV. Common Metre... 
MESSIAH the King of the Church. 


E'LL ſpeak the honours of our king, 
How bright his glories are! 
None of the ſons of mortal race 


May with our Lok compare. 


2 Kind is his ſpeech, and heav'nly grace 
| Upon his lips are ſhed ; 
His Gop with bleſſings numberleſs 
Hath crown'd his Ricred head. 


3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious. prince ! 
Ride with majeſtic ſway ; 
Thy terror ſhall ſtrike thro' thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 


4 Thy throne, O Gop, for ever ſtands, 
Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful ſceptre in thy hands, 
To rule the ſaints by love. 


S5 Juſtice and truth attend thee till, 
But mercy is thy choice; 


And Gop, thy Gop, thy ſoul mall ll | 
With moſt peculiar joys. 


PSALM XLVI. Long Metre. 


4 he Safety of Good Men amid general Calamities „ 


Od is the refuge of his ſaints, 


When ſtorms oy wa diſtreſs invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 


Behold him preſent with his 9 
=, D 2 Let 


I 


Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky. 
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2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down te the deep, and buried there, 

Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 

Our faitly ſhall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In ſacred peace our ſouls abide, _ 
While ey'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, _ 
Trembles and dreads the ſwelling tide. 


4 There is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; . 
Like love, and joy, ſtill gliding thro', _ 
And wat' ring our divine abode. Bd 


5 That ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 
Supports our hope, our fear controuls ; 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 


f 


And give new ſtrength to fainting ſouls. | | 
PSALM L. Settion 3. Proper Tune. 
The Loft Judgment. 
1 HE Gop of glory ſends his ſummons forth, 
1 Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the 
north: | a. 
From eaſt to weſt the foy'reign order's ſpread, 
'Thro' diſtant worlds, and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet ſounds; heli trembles ; heav'n rejoices ; 


. Lift up yaur beads, ye ſaints, with chearful voices. 
2 No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay; 


His vengeance ſleeps no more; behold the day; 
Behold the judge deſcends ; his guards are nigh; 


When 
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hen GOD appears, all nature Mall adore Bim; 
Mile. finners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


3 © Heav' n, earth, and hell, draw near; let all 
| things come, 4k 

To hear my juſtice, and the ſinner's . 

e But gather Ark my ſaints (thejudge commands) 

Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands.“ 

Our GOD is come ; wake every chearful paſſion, 

And ſhout, ye ſaints, he comes For your ſalvation. 


te Here (ſaith the Lon) ye angels, ſpread their 
thrones, 

« And near me ſeat my fav 'rites and my ſohs:— 

« Come my belov'd, poſſeſs the joys prepar d 

« Ere time began; tis your divine reward.“ 

Judgment proceeds ; ye ſaints, join all your Voices: 

Raiſe your triumphant ſongs, far heav'n rejoices. — 


cc Approach my t 8 one, ye wicked and profane, 


cc Receive your nor n 1 chrear nings 
vain: 
* No longer lodge * infpious thought within, 


« That the All- holy will indulge your ſin :” 
Gop is the judge of hearts : no fair diſguiſes 
Can Screen the guilty, when his vengeance N L 


« Silent I waited: with long: ſuff ring loye; 


ce You yainly hop'd that I ſhould fe er reprove; 
«© But ſee, my 9 wakes; "Pp thunder 


| rolls; Lſouls.“ 
And conſcious g guilt 8 your wretehed 
Judgment concludes; 1 trembles ; —— 1 rejoices; 


an up your beads, ye ſaints, with cheanful voices. 
* r PSALM” 
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PSALM. I. Scion 2d. Common Metre. 


Obedience better than Sacrifice. 


HUS faith the Loxp, . The ſpacious fields 


« And flocks and herds are mine; 


1 I ＋ 
* O'er all the cattle of the hills 


« I claim a right divine. 


2 © I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 


cc Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 


To hope and love, to pray and pr aiſe, 


« Is all that I require. 


3 © Call upon me when trouble's near, 


« My hand ſþall ſet thee free; | 
« Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
* The honour due to me. 


4 © The man who offers humble praiſe, 


« He glorifies me beſt: - 


% And thoſe who tread my holy ways, 


„ Shall my ſalvation taſte,” 


4 
_— 


PSALM LI. Long Metre. 


A penitential Pſalm. 


God of grace, my crimes forgive, 
in 


Let a repenting ſinner live; 
Behold me not with angry look, 


But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


2 O waſh my ſoul from ey'ry ſin, 


And make my guilty conſcience clean; 


Here on my heart the burthen lies, 


And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 


F 


3 Before 
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3 Before For: O my Go, alone 
The heinous deeds of guilt were done ; 
Before thee, proſtrate in' the duſt, 
I own thine awful ſentence juſt. 


4 1 might be baniſh'd from thy face, 
"Like the vile offspring of diſgrace ; 
And, like a baſe and ſpurious birth, 
Be made the ſhame and ſcorn of earth. 


5 That inward truth thy laws require, - 
Thy righteous judgments, Log, inſpire 1 
8 d with deep remorſe I lie, 1 
Beneath thine heart- diſcerning eye. 


6 No rites can eaſe my ſecret pain, 
Or waſh away the guilty ſtain; 
Only thy mercy can impart 
Pardon and comfort to my heart. 


7 Lozp, caſt me not in wrath away, 
Nor hide thy fpirit's chearing ray ; 
The joys thy favour gives reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


$ A broken heart, my Gov, my king, 
Is all the off ring I can bring ; 1 +3 
The Gop of grace will ne'er deſpiſe | \ TAY 
A broken heart for ſacrifice. 1 


P 8 A LM LV. Common Metre. 


Daily Devotion. 


I E T finners take their fooliſh a" 
And chooſe the road te death; 


But 


a 
5 
& 
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But in the wo of my Gop 
I'll ſpend my daily breath. 
2 By morning light P11 ſeek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry, 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace; 
Nor will he long deny. - 


3 Gop ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid ; 


And guardian angels ſhall be near, 
If he command their aid. 


4 With all my troubles and my cries 
FI. lean upon the Los; 
Fll caſt my burdens on his arm, 
And reſt upan his word. 


5 His po wr\ul arm Mall welt ſuſtain n lng 
The children of his love; b ab 


The ground on which his ſafety reſts, | 
No earthly pow'r can move. 


PSALM LVII. Long biene. | 
A general AR of Prai iſe. 


E thou exalted, O my Gop, 
'B Above the heav'ns where:angels dwell ; 
y pow'r on earth be known abroad, 

And land to land thy wonders tell. 


2 My heart is fix'd ; my tongue ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name; 


Awake my tongue to et his Praiſe, 1 
ga tongue, the glory of my frame. 


r 
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3 In thee, my Gop, are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love, and grace unknown; 
All the rich bleſſings nature brings. 
Are gifts deſcending from thy throne, — 
4 High o'er the earth thy goodneſs reigns, 
And reaches to the 1 1 ſky; - 12 
Thy truth to endleſs years remains, 8 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die,. 


5 Be thou exalted, O my Gop, | 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known a 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


PSALM LX. Common Metre, .. 
For a Faſs Day in Time of War. 
I ORD, haſt thou caſt the nation off ? 
Muſt we for ever mourn ? 3 


Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? ' 
Shall mer cy ne'er return? 


2 The terror of one frown of thine 
Melts all our ftrength away 
Like men that totter, drunk with wine, 
Wie tremble in diſmay. 5 
3 The kingdom ſhakes beneath thy ſtroke, ' 
And dreads thy threat'ning hand ; © 
O heal the nation thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring land. 


4 Lift up a banner in the field. 1 FA 
For thoſe who fear thy name 
$72 Protect 


* 
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Protect thy ſervants with thy ſhield, 
And put our foes to ſhame. 


5 Go with our armies to the fight, 
Like a confederate Goo; 
In vain. confederate pow'rs unite 


Againſt thy lifted rod. 


6 Our troops ſhall gain a wide renown, 
By thine aſſiſting hand; 
Tis Gop who treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble ſtand. | 


PSALM LXI. Short Metre. 
18 Safety in GOD. 
THEN, overwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpleſs and far from all relief, 
To heav'n J lift mine eyes. 


2 O lead me to the rock 
That's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. 


3 Within thy preſence, Lord, 

| I ever would abide ; 

Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou giveſt me the lot 6 
Of thoſe who fear thy name; 
Ik endleſs life be their reward, 
Is, ſhall poſſeſs the fame. 


— 
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PSALM LXII. Long Metre. 
Confidence in G O D, not in Creatures. 


IJ ſpirit looks to Gop alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 

n all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 

My ſoul on his falyation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye faints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 

 Gop is our all- ſufficient aid. 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 
The meaner ſort are vanity ; 
Both, in the ſcale of truth, appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 


I 


4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 


Nor ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duſt ; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 
And not believe what Gon hath ſpoke ? 


3 Once hath his awful voice declar'd, 
Once and again mine ears have heard, 
« All pow'r is his eternal due 
« He muſt be fear'd and truſted too.“ 


6 For ſov'reign pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace 1s a partner of the throne ; 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Loxp, 
Shall well appoint oar laſt reward, 
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PSALM LXIII. As the 113th Palm. 
For LORD's Day Morning. 


I O thee, my God, without delay, 
My morning homage I will pay ; 
For thee long, to thee I look: 
So travellers in deſert lands, 


Midſt ſultry gleams and ſcorching ſands, 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


2 Within thy courts I've ſeen thy pow'r, 
And learn'd to prize thy favour more 
Than life itſelf, with all 1ts joys ; 
There let thy ſmiles again appear, 
Again my drooping ſpirit chear, 
And to thy praiſe attune my voice, 
3 Nor all the dainties of a feaſt, 
Can give ſuch pleaſures to my taſte, 
As from thy ſacred preſence ſpring 
Then, till my laſt expiring day, 
1'11 lift my hands to praiſe and pray, 
And tune my joyful lips to ſing. 


4 When darkneſs calls my pow'rs to reſt, 
Faith in thy goodneſs makes me bleſt ; 
And; midſt the wakeful hours of night, 
With joy I ſee thy mercy ſpread 
Its guardian wings around my head, 
And fearleſs wait the morning light. 


PSALMLXV. Section 1. Long Metre. 
The Goodneſs of GOD in the Seaſons of the Year. 


1 H“ ALMIcnTy bids the morning ray 


Smile in the eaſt, and bring the day, 
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He guides the ſun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of weſtern hills. 


; 2 Seaſons and times obey his voice ; 

N The evening and the morn rejoice 

To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 
; Laden with fruit, and dreſt in flow'rs. 


3 'Tis from his wat'ry ſtores on high, 

- He gives the thirſty ground ſupply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Does his enriching drops diſpenſe. 


4 The deſert grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant fruit the vallies yield; 
The vallies ſhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat the joys. 
5 The paſtures ſmile in green array, 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 
The larger cattle and the lamb 
Each in its language ſpeaks his name. 


6 His works pronounce his pow'r divine ; 
O'er ev'ry field his glories ſhine ; 
Thro' ev'ry month his gifts appear: 
Great Gop! thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


PSALM LXV. Section ad. Common Metre, 
The Bleſſings of Spring. 


I OOD is the Loxp, the heay'nly king, 
Who makes the earth his care, 
Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 


2 The 
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2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
Pour out, at his command, | 
Their wat'ry bleſſings from the ſky, 
To chear the thirſty land. 


3 The ſoften'd ridges of the field, 
Permit the corn to ſpring ; 

The vallies rich proviſion yield, 

And the poor labourers ſing. 


4 The little hills, on ev'ry ſide, 


Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs ; 
The meadows, dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 


5 The barren clods, refreſh'd with rain, 
Promiſe a joyful crop; 
The parching grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. 


6 The various months God's goodneſs crowns ; 
How bounteous are his ways! 


The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout his praiſe, 


PSALM LXVI. Common Metre. 
The ſovereign Dominion , G O D. 
i OlINCG, all ye nations, to the Loxp, - 
Sing with a joyful voice; 
With melody of ſound record 
His honours and your joys. 
2 Say to the pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, 
«© How terrible art thou! 1 
N © Before 


L 
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te Before thy face thy foes muſt fly, 
« Or at thy feet muſt bow.” 


3 Come ſee the wonders of our Gop, 
His ſov'reign pow'r confeſs ; 
In ſolemn hymns your inward dread 
Of his great name expreſs. 


4 He made the ebbing channel fly, 
While Yael paſs d the flood; 
Th' aſtoniſh'd tribes purſu'd their way, 
And triumph'd in their Gop. 


5 Gop by his pow'r for ever rules; 
His eyes the world ſurvey ; 
Let no preſumptuous mortal dare 
Oppoſe his ſov'reign ſway. 
6 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe ; 
Ye faints fulfil his praile ; 
He keeps our lives, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 


PSALM LXVIII. Long Metre. 
GOD the Guardian of the Righteous. 


I O Gop your voice in anthems raiſe, 
Jzenovan is the name he bears; 

In him rejoice, proclaim his praiſe, _ 
Who rides upon the rolling ſpheres. 

2 Thoſe who obey his ſov'reign will, 
His favour's chearing beams enjoy ; 
Their upright: hearts let gladneſs fill, 
And grateful ſongs their tongues employ. 


3 Aſcribe 


3 Aſcribe ye pow'r to Gop moſt hi; 
Of humble ſouls his hand takes care, a 
Whoſe ſtrength from out the duſky ſky, 
Darts ſhining terrors thro' the air. 


4 Tho' glory fills his heav'nly courts, _ 
There hath he fix'd his gracious throne ; 
His arm the feebleſt ſaint ſupports ; 

To Gop give praiſe, to him alone. 


PSALM LXX. Common Metre. 
Dependence on GOD thre every Stage of Life. 


I Y Gop, my everlaſting hope, 
| I live upon thy truth; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 
With all theſe limbs of mine; 
And from my mother's painful hour 
I've been entirely thine. 


3 Still has my life new wonders ſeen, 
With each returning year; 
Behold the days that yet remain, 
1 truſt them to thy care. 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, 
When hoary hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy goodneſs ſhine, 
Whene'er thy ſervant dies. 
5 Then in the hiſt'ry of mine age, 
When men teview my days. 


— They'll 
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They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praiſe, 


PSALM LXXI.. Long Metre. 
The MESSIAH' s Kingdom. 


REAT Go, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
The kingdom give to David's ſon, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


Thy ſceptre well becomes his bande 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more, 


With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads th' oppreſſor in the duſt ; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt 
Till hours and years and time be paſt, 


As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 


Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The ſhades of over-ſpreading death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſerts bloſſom at the ſight. 


The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praile ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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PSALM LXXIII. Common Metre. 
GOD our preſent Support and future Portion. 


OD my ſupporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near; 


T SANS 3 my drooping ſoul, 
And baniſhes my fear. 


2 Thy counſels ſhall conduct my feet 


Thro' this dark wilderneſs ; 
Thy hand ſhall place me near thy ſear, 
To dwell before thy face. 


Were I in heay'n without my Gop, 
Twould be no joy to me 
And, while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 


4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 


And fleſh and heart ſhould faint ; 
Gop is my ſoul's eternal rock, 
The ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 


5 To raiſe my thoughts to thee, my Gop, 
Shall be my ſweet employ ; 

My tongue ſhall ſound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


PSALM LXXVIII. common Metre. 
The Providence of GOD recorded to Poſterity, 


E T children hear the mighty deeds 
Which Gop perform'd of old ; 
Which in our younger years we ſaw, 


And which our fathers told. | 
2 He 
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2 He bids us make his glories known, 
His works of pow'r and grace; 


And we'll convey his wonders down, 
Thro' every riſing race. 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to theitcheirs. 


4 Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands ; 


That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practiſe his commands. 


PSALM LXXXIV. As 148th Pſalm, 


The Pleaſures of Public Worſhip. 


1 } ORD of the worlds above, 
j How pleaſant and how fair - 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are 
To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires 
To ſee my Gop. 


2 To ſpend one ſacred dax 

Where God and ſaints abide, 

Affords diyiner joy 

Than thouſand days beſide; 
Where Gop reſorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the door 
Than ſhine in courts. | 
| F 3 For 


3 For Gop his people loves, 
His hand no good with-holds a 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls: 
Thrice blen is he, 
O Lon p of hoſts, 
[ Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
| Alone in thee, 


4 O happy ſouls that pra 
| Where Gov OTE 1 | 
D happy men who pay 
| Their conſtant ſervice there 
| They praiſe thee ſtill ; 
And happy they 
Who love the way 
To Zion 's hill. 
5 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 

Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
> Till each in heav'n appears: 
O glorious Seat, 
When Gop our king 
8 Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet 


PSALM LXXXV. Common Metre, 
Prayer for public Deliverance. 


[ I HY favour, gracious Loxo, diſplay, 
Which we have long implor'd ; 
| And, for thy wond'rous mercy's ſake, 

| Thy wonted aid afford, 
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2 Thine anſwer patiently we'll wait, 
For thou with glad ſucceſs, 
If they no more to folly turn, 
Thy mourning ſaints will bleſs, . 


3 To thoſe who fear thy holy n 

Is thy ſalvation near; 

And in its former happy ſtate 
Our nation ſhall appear. 


4 For mercy now with truth is join'd, 
And righteouſneſs with peace, 
Like kind companions abſent long, 
With friendly arms embrace. 


5 Truth from the earth ſhall ſpring, whilſt heav'n 
Shall ſtreams of juſtice pour ; 
And Gop, from whom all goodneſs flows, 
Shall endleſs plenty ſhow'r. 
6 Before him righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
* And his jult paths prepare ; 
While we his holy ſteps purſue 
With conſtant zeal and care. i 


PSALM LXXXVI. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to the One true GOD. © 


1 MONG the princes, earthly Gods, 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty LoRpd, * 
Nor are their works like thine. 


2 Thy matchleſs pow'r, thy ſov'reign ſway, 
The nations ſhall adore ; . 
F 2 Their 
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Their long miſguided pray'rs and praiſe 
To thee, O Gop, reſtore. 


3 All that confeſs thee great, and great 
The wonders thou haſt done; 
Shall own that thou art Gop ſupreme, 
That thou art Gop alone. 


4 While heay'n, and all who dwell on high, 
To thee their voices raife, 


Let the whole earth aſſiſt the ſky, 
And join t' advance thy praiſe, 


PSALM LXXXIX. Sefion 1}. Long Metre. 


The Truth of God in the Promiſe of the Mzss1an, 


OR ever ſhall my ſong record 
The truth and mercy of the Lox ; 
Mercy and truth. for ever ſtand, 


Like heay'n ſupported by his hand. 


2 JeHovan ſpeaks, with gracious voice: 
« David, the ſervant of my choice, 
*« Receive the cov'nant of my love, 


Nor doubt the pow'r which reigns above. 


3 © While earth and ſeas and ſkies remain, 
Thy ſeed thro? endleſs years ſhall reign ; 
« He is my choſen king ; his throne | 
6“ Shall ſtand unſhaken as mine own.” 


4 The words eternal love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal truth will ne'er revoke ; 
The cov'nant ſtands for ever ſure ; 
The throne for ever ſhall endure, 


5 Then 
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5 Then let the Gop of truth and grace 
Be prais'd by all the heav'n-born race; 
And let aſſembled ſaints below 
Preſent the ſongs of praiſe they owe. 


PSALM EXXXIX. Set#on 2d. Common Metre. 
The Power and Majeſty of G O D. 


1 (AITITH rev'rence let the ſaints appear, 
And bow before the Lox ; 
His high commands with rey'rence hear, | 
And tremble at his word. 


2 How wonderful thy glories be! | 
1. How bright thine armies ſhine! 
Where is the pow'r that vies with thee, . 
Or truth compar'd with thine ? | 


3 The northern pole and ſouthern reſt. 
: On thy ſupporting hand; 
| Darkneſs and day, from eaſt to weſt, 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds contront. 
And rule the boiſt'rous deep; 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows fleep. 


5 Heav'n, earth, and air, and ſea, are thine, 
And the dark world of hell ; 
How can thine arm in vengeance ſhine, 
When: mortals dare rebel! 


6 Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet —_— 


rous is thy grace; | 
While 
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While truth and mercy, join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


7 Thrice happy are the ſouls who know 
Their kind inviting voice; 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
Who in thy name rejoice. 


PS ALM XC. Common Metre. 
GOD eternal, and Man mortal, 


I \ GOD, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home | 


2 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art Goo; 
To endleſs years the fame. 


3 A thouſand ages, in thy ſight, 

Le Are like an evening gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing fun. 


4 The buly tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are carried downwards by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


Time, like an ever- rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 

| : 6 Like 
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6 Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, ; 
Pleas'd with the morning light ; ; 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand, 
Lie with'ring ere tis night. 


7 So teach us Lox, the heav'nly art 
T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And live beyond the grave. 


PSALM XCI. Common Metre, 
Good Men the Care of Providence. 


I E ſons of men a feeble race, q 

Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare, 1 

Come make the Lonx p your dwelling- place, 
And try and truſt his care. 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 
'T'will raiſe the ſaints on high. 


3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your ways ; | 
To watch your pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy days. 


4 © Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
« I'll fave them (faith the Lok o) 
c I'll bear their joyful ſouls above 
« Deſtruction and the ſword. 


5 © My grace ſhall anſwer when they call "Th 
nl | * I'll be nigh: 


ec My- 4 
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My pow'r (hall help them when they fall, 
« And raiſe them when they die. 


6 * Thoſe who on earth my name have known, . 
* [']]l honour them in heav'n ; 
There my ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 
And endleſs life be giv'n.“ 


PS ALM XCII. Common Metre. 


A Pſalm for the Sabbath Day. 


OW good and pleaſant is the work 
To bleſs the Lord moſt high; 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe 
His name to magnify ! 


2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn, 
His goodneſs to relate ; 


And of his conſtant truth, each night, 


The glad effects repeat. 


3 How wond'rous are thy works, O Lox D, 
How deep are thy decrees ! 
Whoſe winding track, in ſecret laid, 
No thoughtleſs ſinner ſees. 


4 Tho' wicked men, like blooming flow'rs, 
. Awhile look freſh and gay, 
Soon mult their ſhort-liv'd beauty fade, 


Their glory paſs away. 


5 But thoſe who keep the laws of God, i 
Within his courts ſhall thrive; | 
Their vigour and their fruitfulneſs 
Shall in old age revive. 


6 Thus will the Loxp his juſtice ſhew, 
And Gov, our ſtrong defence, 

Will due rewards to all the world 
Impartially diſpenſe. 


PSALM XCIII. Long Metre, 
The eternal Dominion of GO D. 


ITH glory clad, with ſtrength array 
The Lox, who o'er all nature — 2 

The earth's foundations ſtrongly laid, 

And the vaſt fabric ſtill ſuſtains. 


2 Ere rolling worlds began to move, 
Or ere the heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad, 
Thine awful throne was fix'd above; 
From everlaſting thou art Gop. 


3 The floods, O Lox, lift up their voice, 
And toſs their troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill the noiſe, 
And make the angry fea comply. 


4 Thy ſov'reign laws are ever ſure ; 
And thoſe who in thy preſence dwell, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, 
Muſt ill in holineſs excell. 


PSALM XCV. 1 ni | 


Praiſe to the almighty Sovereign. 


ING to the Lorp JeHovan's name, ; 

And in his ſtrength rejoice; 2 

When his ſalvation is our N I 
Exalted be our voice. 11. 51 

1 * 
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2 With thanks approach his awful fight, al I'D 
And pſalms of honour fing 
The Lokp's a Goo of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's king. 


3 Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures ſeem, 


Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below, 
When once 0 with him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, | 
Lies in his ſpacious hand ; 


He fix'd what bounds the ſeas ſhoald keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 
5 Come, and with humble ſouls adore, 


Come, kneel before his face; 
Then ſhall the creatures of his pow r 


Be children of his Swat n 
PS A LM XCVI. Proper Mitre: 


GOD the ſovereign Ruler and Judge. . 


ING to the Lorp a joyful ſong ; _ 
Let earth in one aſſembled throng, 
Her common patron's praiſe reſound: 
Sing to the Lokb, and bleſs his name, 
From day to day his praiſe e 
Who hath the world with bleſſings crown'd : 


To heathen lands his fame rehearſe, 
His wonders to the univerſe. 


- 2 Great is the Lonb; his praiſe is great, 
Who ſits on, high Nag G in ſtate; 
To him alone let en riſe: . 
W. 2 The 
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The gots the heathen world adore, 

In vain in pretend to ſov'reign fei 10 
He only rules who made the ſkies : 

With majeſty and honour crown'd, 


Beauty and ſtrength his throne ſurround. 


3 Proclaim aloud, * Jeyovar rei 
« Whoſe pow'r the univerſe ſuſtains, 2 
« And baniſh'd juſtice will reſtore 
Let therefore heavn new Joys confeſs, | 
And heav'nly mirth let earth expreſs ;. 
Its loud applauſe the ocean roar; 
Its mute inhabitants rej r 
And for this triumph find a voice, 


4 For joy let fertile vallies ſing, - | 
And chearful groves their tribute bring: Þ 
Let ev'ry human voice awake, 
The Lok $ approach to celebrate, 
Who will appear in awful ſtate, 
And thro' the earth his circuit take ; 
From heav'n to judge the world will come, 
With Juſtice to reward or doom, | 


PS ALM XCVII. Long Metre. 125 
i in the righteous Government of G 0 . 


EHOVAH reigns ; let all the earth 


In his juſt government rejoice ; 
Let all the iſles, with ſacred mirth, 
In his applauſe unite their voice; - - 


2 Darkneſs and clouds of awful ſhade, 
His 1 glory ſhroud in ſtate; © 
G 2 Juſtice 
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Juſtice and truth his guards are made, 
And, fix'd by his pavilion, wait. | 


3 Above earth's potentates enthron'd, 


Jznovan:dwells exalted high; 
Supreme by other gods is own'd, 
And reigns uarivall'd in the ſky. 


4 The ſov'reign king loves upright ſouls, 


Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere; 


And with a gracious eye beholds 


The men who his own image bear. 


5 The ſeeds of endleſs light are ſown, 
A glorious harveſt for the juſt; 


To them his favour ſhall be ſhown, 


He'll recompence their pious truſt. 
6 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lozp ; 


In ſongs of praiſe your joy expreſs ; 


Deep in your thankful hearts record 


Memorials of his holineſs. 
PSALM XCIX. Short Metre. 
A boly GO D worſhipped with Reverence, 


I XALT the Loxp our Gop, 


And worſhip at his feet; 
His nature is all holineſss 
While mercy is his ſeat... _ | 


2 How glorious is his name ! - 


How awful is his praiſe !' 
Juſtice and truth and judgment join 
In all his works of grace, 4 
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3 The Loxb Jxnovan reigns; 
Let all the nations fear; Area 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
And faints be humble there. 


4 When Jrael was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray d, 
He gave his people reſt; 


5 Oft he forgave their ſins, 
Nor would deſtroy their race ; 
But oft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abus'd his grace. 


6 Exalt the Lo xo our Gon, | © 
Whoſe grace is ſtill the fame ; ; 
Still he's a Gop of holineſs, 
And jealous for his name. 


L 


4 


PSALM C. Long b Metre. 
GOD the Object of univerſal N orſhip.. 


ITH one conſent let all the earth g 
To God their chearful voices raiſe ; | 

Glad homage pay with ſacred mirth, 

And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Convinc'd that he is Gop alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We whom he chooſes for his wn, 
The flock which he youchſafes to feeds” 


3 Enter his gates with ſongs of j joy; 
With E to his courts repair; n 
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And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and hotiours ullhe,” 


4 For he's the Loxb ſupremely good z 
His mercy is for ever ſure ; fo 
His truth, which always: firmily ſtood, 
To cndleſs ages thall are.” Yo F197! 


- P 8 A L M Cn. Gaben Metre. 
5 The " Immutability of GOD. 


HRO' endleſs years thou att the lame, 
O thou eternal G 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 15 
And tell thy works abroad. 9 


2 The ſtrong foundations of the art 
Of old by thee were laid; + 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav'n 
With matchleſs {kill was made. 


3 Soon ſhall this goodly frame of things, 
Form'd by thy pow'rful hand; 
Be, like a ire, laid afide, - © 


And chang d at thy command. 


4 But thy perfections, all divine, 
Eternal as thy h 

Thro everlaſting. ages ſn ine, 
With Andiminiſh d rays. . 


5 Thy ſervants children, ſtill thy tale, 

Shall own their fartier's G05 3 K 

To lateſt times thy fayour fares. g 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


V * 
7 Py, * 
"4 1: 


Pi AR(T/. I. 
PSALM CIII. Long Metre. - 
The Merties of GO D gratefully acknowledged. 


5 WAKE, my ſoul, awake my tongue, 
'A My Gop, demands the grateful ſong ; 

Let all my inmoſt pow'rs record | 

The wond' roùs mercies of the Lonx p, y 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the Gop of 1 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſm 
Why ſhould the wonders he has . 75 
Be loft 3 in filence, and forgot? 11 


3 Divinely free his mercy flows, WR 
Forgives my fins, allays my woes; 
He bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with a father's love. 


4 My youth decay'd his pow” r repairs ; 


His hand ſuſtains my grow 1800 years; 
He ſatisfies my mouth wit 


And feeds my hopes with heay” ny good, , 


5 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
For ever ſhines, while time decays; 
And children's children ſhall record 
The truth and goodneſs of the Loxp. 2 


6 To thoſe who, with religious awe, - 
Love and obey his ſacred la ww. 
Whoſe hearts with pure devotion glow, 
Whoſe lives their grateful homage ſhow. 


7 While all his works his praiſe proclaim, | 
And men and angels bleſs his name, 
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O let 
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O let my heart, my life, my tongue, 
e and } Join che ſacred Jong. 


PSALM CIV.. Seftion If. Long Mets 1 
de Greatneſs Go . 


Y ſoul, adore the foy' reign 1550 
Whoſe glorious empire knows no bounds; ; 
Whole throne, eſtabliſn'd by his word, : 
Eternal majeſty ſurrounds. | 


2 He makes the light his royal robe, 
And dazzling glories veil his ſeat; | 
He ſpreads heav'ns curtains round the globe, © 
To form his canopy of ſtate. 


3 The beams of his imperial one 
Are laid on high in liquid air; 3 
And when he makes his glory known, Accs 
Clouds form' his bright mera age car. | 


1 


4 He bids the ſtorms obey. his word, 


And wait to form his awful train; 
And, while the winds confeſs their Lok b, 
Walks on their rapid wings ſerene. Tt 


5 Angelic hoſt, like living flame, 


Around his throne with rev'rence ſtand ; 
Or, ſwift n (a his will proclaim, | 
And execute his high command. 


6 While angels ſpread his praiſe abroad, 
Let ev'ry diſtant region hear; | | 
Let earth adore her mighty Gop,  - WA WY 
And humble mortals bow and fear. 
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PSALM CIV. Section 2d. FE Mere. 
All Creatures dependent on GOD. 


AST are thy works, almighty Loxp, 
All nature reſts upon thy word: 2 

Thy wiſdom round the world we ſees . ; 

This ſpacious earth is full of thee, | 


2 The num'rous race of creatures ſtands, / 
Waiting their portion from thy hands ; 
And while each takes his diff rent food, 
Their chearful looks pronounce it good. 


3 But when thy-face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their duſt return; - 
Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign; 
Life, breath, and ſpirit, all is thine. 


4 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
" fill the world with beaſts ung men ; 


A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 


5 Thy works, the wonders of thy mi ht, 
Are honour'd with thine own delight; 


How awful are thy glorious ways! 
Thou, Lord, art dreadful i in thy praiſe, - 


6 The earth ſtands trembling at thy ſtroke; +, 


Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, | 
And tell their wants to ſov'reign grace. 


7 In thee my hopes and wiſhes e ” 


l 
enn 


And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; = 


And make my meditations ſweet; ops | 
N 9 Thy 
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Thy praiſes ſhall my breath * . 
Till it expire in endleſs joy. 0 


PSALM CV. e Metre. 
GO D the proper Objeet of | Praiſe and 2 


x Render thanks, and bleſs the Lok 301 
Invoke his facred name; 1% 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchleſs deeds proclaim. 


2 Sing to his praiſe in lofty hymns, 
His wad ous works rehearſe; 
Make them the theme of your ne, 
The ſubject of your verſfee. 


3 Reoice in his almighty name, n oY 
Alone to be ador d; 8 

And let your hearts o 'erflow with; Jer 351 

Who humbly ſeek the Lor. 


1 


4 Seek ye the Loxp, his ring e 

Devoutly ſtill implore; 79 

And, ſince he's ever preſent, ſeek - : 
His face for evermore. 


PSALM CVI. Long Mitre. 01 


The Goodneſs of G 0 D to the r. 


0 Render praiſe to Go above, 

The fountain of eternal love; CESSES 
His mercy firm for ever ſtands; . 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 28 


2 Who can recount His wond'rous deeds? , 
His greatneſs all our hovgls exceeds; © '* 
* What 
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What mortal eloquence can raiſe 
His tribute of immortal praiſe? 


3 Bleſt are the men who fear him fill,” | 
And pay their duty to his will; 4 
Who know the path their feet thould go; 
Whoſe cautious ſteps that path pu urſue. 


4 Be this my happineſs, to ſee 
The ſaints in full proſperity, 
And, while their num rous tribes rejoice, 
To aid the triumph with my voice. 


5 To Gop the great, the ever-bleſt, 
Let ſongs of honour be addreſs'd ; 
Let all the ſaints, with full accord, | 
Exalt their voice to praiſe the Lon po. 


PSA. * CVII. Common Metre. | 
| Dangers and Deliverances by Sea. 


HY works of glory, mighty Logp, 
Thy wonders in the oP 


The ſons of courage ſhall recor 
Who trade in floating ſhips. . 


2 At thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves ; 
The men aſtoniſh'd mount the ſkies, 
And fink in gaping graves. 
14 Again they climb the wat'ry hills, 
And plunge in deeps again ; 
Hach like a tott'ring drunkard reels,” 
And finds his courage vain. - 


H 2 4 F righted 
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4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 
I hey pant with fluttering breath: 
And, hopeleſs of the diſtant hore, 
Expect immediate death. |, 


5 Then to the 'T.oxp they faiſe their cries ; 
He hears the loud requeſt ;* 
He orders ſilence thro” the ſkies, 
And lays the floods to reſt, 


6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their fears, 
And ſee the ſtorm allay'd : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ;—— 
There let their yows be paid. 


7 'Tis Gop who brings therm ſafe to > land, 
Let thoughtleſs mortals know, 
'The waves are under his command, 


And all the winds that blow. 


8 O that the ſons of men would praiſe 
The goodneſs of the Logp ; 
And thoſe who ſee his wond'rous ways, 
His wond'rous love record. 


* 8 A LM CVIII. Common Metre, 


An At of Pra iſe. 


I GOD; my grateful ſoul aſpires 
To . thy name; 
My tongue, with chearful fangs of e. 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 


2 Awake, my heart ; and thou, my voice, 
* willing tribute Pay's 15 


And 
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; And let an hymn of ſacred jo 
Salute the op'ning day. Wh 


3 To all the liſt ning world, O G08. 55 
Thy goodneſs III proclaim,; . 
white 65 ry joyful tongue ſball join 
To ſpread the glorious __ 


4 Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height 
The higheſt heav'n tranſcendss 
And far beyond the flying ee 
Thy faithfulneſs extends. "Ih 


5 Be thou exalted, O my Gon 
Above the' ſtarry frame; 
And let the world, with one 9 

Confeſs thy glorious name. 


PSALM Cx. As the 113th Pſalm. 
The MESSIAH King for ever. 


Hus ſpake Jexovan to. our Lox : 
(Let heav'n and earth attend his word) 
. At my right hand aſſume thy ſeat ; 
e Rule thou ſupreme amidſt thy foes ; . 
The pow'rs who dare thy reign oppoſe 
« Shall fall confounded at thy feet,” 


2 We hail this great triumphant day ; 
The willing nations own his ſway, 
And joy his rifing beams to view; 

Reſcu'd by him from error's night, 

They ſhine-as numberleſs and bright 

| As . * of morning de w. 


3 The 
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3 The Lonxp hath ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 

That, like Melchizedech's, his reign 7 
And prieſthood ſhall no period know ; 

Gop will exalt his glorious head, 

' Thro' the whole earth his kingdom ſp read, 
And lay each haughty rebel low. 


PSALM: CXI. Common Metre. 


The Per feions FGO D diſplay'd in bis 7 orks. 


ONGS of immortal: praiſe belong 
To my Almighty Goo ; ; 
He has my heart, and he my rongue, | 
Io ſpread his name abroad. 


2 How great the works his hand hath wrought 


How glorious 1 in our ſight ! 
And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


3 How moſt exact is nature's frame 71 

' How wiſe th' eternal mind! 
: His counſels never change the ſcheme 
Which his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He fix'd his coy'nant fure ; 
The orders that his lips pronounce, - 
To endlets years endure. | 


5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, g 

His heav'nly fkill proclaim ; 44 $1 

What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, | 
But learn to read his name? 


6 To 


{ 
— — by: 
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6 To fear his pow'r, to truſt his 2 
Is our divineſt ſkill; wi 

And he's the wiſeſt of our race | | 

WEYT08 e Will” rH 2 N. 


PSALM: CxII. Common Meue. 
LT.iberality rewarded. * 


-APPY i is he who fears the Lozo, 1 
And follows his commands; | ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 

Or gives with lib'ral hands. 


2 As pity dwells within his breſtt | 
- "To all the ſons of need; Ht 97} 4 l 
So Gop ſhall anſwer his requeſt, | | 
With bleſſings on his ſeed. 
3 No evil tidings ſhall furprize 4 
His well eftabliſh'd mand; 1 
His ſoul to Gon his 1 '1 
And leaves its foars behind. 5117 


4 In times of general diſtreſs e 
Some beams of light ſhall tripe, > 41 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, | 
And give him peace i But 


5 His works of piety and love 7 
Remain before the Lono /; 
Honour on earth, and joys c | 

Shall be his fure WIS. "2% 
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PSALM CXII. Proper Tune. 
The Majeſty and Condeſcenfion of G O D. 


E that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 

His ſacred name for ever bleſs; © © 
Where-c'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 

Let lands and ſeas his-pow'r confeſs. * . 


2 Gop thro' the world extends his {way ;* 
The regions of eternal day 
But ſhadows of his glory are: 
With him, whoſe majeſty excelss 
Who made the heav'ns in which he dwells, _ 
Let no created pow'r compare. ; 
3 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hoſt. of angels do; _, 
And bends his care to mortal things 
His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for Kings. 


PSALM CXIV. Long Metre. 


* 


The Greatneſs of the GO Def In. 
1 HEN J/ael, freed from Pharaob's hand, 
| Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with chearful homage own 
Their king, and Judah was his throne, 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep diyides to make them way ; 
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Jordan 


* 
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Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 


3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep ; 
Like lambs the little hills did leap ; 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign pow'r at hand. 


4 What pow'r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 

Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 


5 Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 
| Retire and know th' approaching Gon, 
The king of 1/rael : See him here; 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
The rocks to ſtanding pools he turns ; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lok. 


PSALM CXVI. Common Metre, 
Public Thanks for private Deliverance, 


HAT ſhall I render to my Gop 
For all his kindneſs ſhown ? 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 


2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houſe 
My off rings ſhall be paid; 
There ſhall my zeal perform the vows 
My foul in anguiſh made, 
Wand £16 1 3 How 
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3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever bleſſed Gop ! 

How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight ! 
i How precious is their blood! 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou haſt made thy care, 
(| Lok, I devote to thee. 


5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

Nor ſhall my purpoſe move ; | 
| Thy hands has loos'd my bonds of pain, 
J And bound me with thy love. | 


6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record; 
Witneſs, ye ſaints who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Loxp. 


PSALM CXVII. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to GOD from all Nations. 
I ITH chearful notes let all the earth 


To heav'n their voices raile ; 
Let all, inſpir'd with ſacred mirth, 
Sing ſolemn hymns of praiſe. 


| 2 God's tender mercy knows no bounds ; 
His truth ſhall ne'er decay; Y 
Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 
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PSALM CXVIII. Common Metre. 
- Hoſannah Yo our riſen Saviour. 


HIS is the day the Lok hath made; 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, | 
And praiſe ſurround his throne. _. 4 


2 To day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To day the ſaints his triumph ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell, 


3 Heſannab to th' anointed king, 
To David's holy Son ! 
Help: us, O Loxp, deſcend and bring 


Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Lox, who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace ; 
Who comes, in Gop his father's name, | 
To ſave our ſinful race. 


5 Hoſannab, in the higheſt ſtrains _ 
The church on earth can raiſe ; 
The church above, in which. he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe. En 


PSALM CXIX. Seftion 17. common Metre. 
Huolineſa the Foundation of Happineſs. 


OW bleſt are they who ſtrictly keep 
The pure and perfect way; 
V ho dare not from the ſacred paths 
Of Gop's commandments ſtray ! ! 


I 2 2 How 


68 FAM; 


2 How bleſt the men who fear his name, 
And fly from ev'ry lin; | 
Whoſe fouls, with fervent humble zeal, 
His favour ſeek to win ! 


3 Great is their peace who love his law ;. 
How firm their ſouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 


4 To meditate thy precepts, Loxp, 
Shall be my pleaſure ſtill: 

My active powers ſhall all unite 
To do thine holy will. 


5 With my whole heart I ſeek thy face ; 
O let me never ſtray 
From the fair paths of righteouſ neſs, 
Nor tread the ſinner's way. 


6 Then ſhall my heart have inward joy, 


And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey. 
And honour all thy name. 


PSALM CXIX. Section 2d. Common Metre. 
The Word of GOD the beſt Guide of Youth, 


OW ſhall the young ſecure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from fin? 


God” s word 5 choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 


2 When once it penetrates the mind, 


It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The 


e. 9 


The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to Goo. 


3 Tis like the ſun, an heav'nly light 
That guides us all the day; 
And, thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


4 The men who keep his law with care, 
And meditate his word, 


Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the Loxrp. 
5 His precepts make me truly wile ; 
J hate the ſinner's road. 


I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law, my Gop. 


6 Thy word 1s everlaſting truth ; 
How pure is ev'ry page! 
That holy book ſhall guide my youth, 
And well ſupport my age. 


PSALM CXIX. Shia 3d. Common Metre, 


Defire of Knowledge. 


I HY mercies fill the earth, O Loxd'; 
How good thy works appear ! 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders there. 


2 My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand ; 
My ſervice is thy due; 
O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties he muſt do. 


3 Since 
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3 Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 
Let not my path be hid ; 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my, conſtant guide. 


4 If Gop to me his ſtatutes ſhew, - 
And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 


5 When I have learn'd my father's will, 
I'll teach the world his ways; 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praiſe. 


PSALM cxix. Section 4th. Common Metre, 
Deſire of Holineſs. 


I THAT the Loxp would guide my ways 
O To keep his ſtatutes ſtil] ! 
O that my Gop would grant me grace 
To know and do his will! 


2 O ſend thy ſpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 


3 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt deſign, N 
Nor covetous deſire ariſe 
Within this foul of mine. 


4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere; 


Let 
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Let fin have no dominion, Loxp, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 


5 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray ; 
My feet too often lip ; 
Yet, ſince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep. 


6 Teach me to walk in thy commands ; 
"Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my Gop. 


PSALM CXIX. Section 3th. Common Metre. 


Sincerity and Perſeverance in Religion. 


HOU art my portion, O my Go 
Soon as I know thy wa 
My heart makes haſte t' obey hy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 


2 I chooſe the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 


Could make me ſo rejoice. 


The teſtimonies of thy grace 


I ſet before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies. 


4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways; 

Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard'ning grace. 


5 Now + 


/ 


-d : 
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5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
O ſave thy ſervant, Lox ; 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- place; 
My hope 1s 1n thy word. 


6 Thou haſt inclin'd this heart of mine 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil; 
And thus, till mortal life ſhall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 


PSALM CXIX. Section 6th. Common Metre. 


The Excellence of the Word of GOD. 


ORD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage ; 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 


2 My ſoul eſteems thy judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt ; 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight, 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 


3 Thy precepts often I ſurvey ; 
I keep thy laws in ſight, 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 
To guide my actions right. 


4 No treaſures ſo enrich the mind ; 
Nor ſhall thy word be ſold, 
For loads of filver well refin'd, 
Or heaps of choiceſt gold. 


3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life 1 


— 


TENTE | iy. 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, _ _ 
And endleſs glory lies : 


6 The beſt relief that mourners h are 3 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt; 


Points out an home beyond the ſkies, 
And an eternal reſt. 


PSALM CXXI. Common Metre. 


Bl Preſervation by Day and Night. 


I O Gop we lift our waiting eyes; 
On him our hopes depend ; 


The Logzp, who built the earth and ties, 
Is our almighty friend, 


2 Their feet ſhall never ſlide to fall, 

Whom he vouchſafes to keep ; 

His ear attends our humble call; 
His eye can never ſleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow FS, 
By his almighty arm; | 
And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing harm. 


4 Our ſouls rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
Our keeper is the Lorn; |» 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For our eternal guard. 


5 Nor ſcorching fun, nor fickly moon, 
Without his leave can ſmite ; 

He ſhields our head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night, 


K "6. 
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6 He guards our lives, he keeps our breath, 
Where thickeſt dangers come; 
We ſtand ſecure from threat'ning death, 
Till Gop commands us home. 


PSALM CXXII. Common Metre. 
Delight in public Worſhip. 


OW did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly ſay, 
| In Zion let us all appear, 
= « And keep the ſolemn day.” 


2 J love her gates, I love the road; 
The church, adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for Gp, 
To ſhew his milder face. 


| 3 Peace be within this ſacred place, 

= And joy a conſtant gueſt ; 

| With holy gifts and heav' hly grace 
By her attendants bleſt! 


4 My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion ſtill, 

While life or breath remains ; 

| There my beſt friends, my kindred dwell, 
| There Gop my Saviour reigns. 


| 
S PSALM CXXIV. Long Metre. 
_ 
1 Seaſonable Deliverance. 
= 

| 


1 T FAD not the Loxp (may 1/rael ſay) 
Had not the Lorp maintain'd our fide, 
When men, to make our lives a prey, 


Roſe like the Telling of the tide. 


2 The 


2 As mountains ſtood to 0 
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2 The ſelling tide had'ſtop'd our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll ; 

We had been ſwallow'd up in death; 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our foul, 


3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke ; 

So flies the bird with'chearful wing, 
When once the fowler” s ſnare is beoke. 


4 For ever bleſſed be. the Lozp, . 
Who broke the fowler's dreadful ſnare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 
And made our lives and fouls his care. 


5 Our help i is in Jenovan' s name, | 
Who form'd the earth, and built the mies; 3 
He who upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 


: 


PSALM CXXV. Short Metre, 
Good Men ſecure under Müictions. 


IRM and unmov'd are they 
Who reſt their ſouls on Gop, _ 
irm as the mount where David dwelt, AC 
Or where the ark aboddlſeGaGG 1h 


* 


The city's ſacred ground;  _ - + 
So Gop and his almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around, 


3 What tho' the father's rod 
Drop a chaſtizing ſtroke, ; 
i BEE Yet, 
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Yet, leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 


4 His kindneſs ſhall be ſhewn 
To thoſe whoſe pious: fear, 


Whole hope, and love, and ev'ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 


PSAL M cxxvn. Long Metre. 
r on GOD for Succeſs and Happineſs. 


F Gop ſucceed not, all the coſt , 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt; 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep. 


2 What if you riſe before the ſun, 
And work and toil *till day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
To ſhun that poverty you dread ; 


3 Tis all in vain, till Gop hath; bleſt; 
He can make rich, yet give us reſt; 
Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
If Gop our ſov'reign makes them ſo. 


4 Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faithful friends! 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are ſeaſon'd with, his love. 


P SALM CXXVIII. Common Metre. 


— 5 Domeſtic Happineſs. 1 
HAPPY man, whoſe ſoul is fill d 

With zeal and ſacred a 
1 Whoſe 
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Whoſe lips to Gop their honours yield, 
Whoſe life adorns his law. 


2 A careful providence ſhall ſtand; 
And ever guard his head, . 
Shall on the labours of his: hand 
Its kindly bleſſings ſhed. 


3 His wife ſhall be a fruitful vine ; 

His children round his board, 
Each like-a plant of honour ſhine, 
And learn to fear the Loop. 


4 The Lox ſhall his beſt hopes fulfil, 
; For months and years to come ! 


The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hall, 
Shall ſend him bleſſings down, 


PSALM CXXX, Short Metre. 


Pardoning Mercy. 


ITH penitential grief 
To thee, O Gop, I cry 
In mercy hear my humble pray'r, 
Attend my plaintive ſigh. 


I 


2 Shouldſt thou ſeverely judge, 
Who could the trial bear ; 
Beneath thy frown my heart would faint, | 
And tremble in deſpair. 


3 But mercy dwells with thee ; 
Hope dawns amidſt my fears ; 
Divine forgiveneſs, large and free, 
Shall ſtop my flowing tears. 


ö 
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4 On thee my ſoul ſhall wait; 
My truſt is in thy word; - 


Thy word of grace can light create, -— 
And ſacred peace afford. 


5 My longing eyes look out 
For thy enliv'ning ray, 
More eager than the morning watch 
To meet the op'ning day. 


6 Let mourning ſouls on Gop, 
With chearful hope rely ; © 
For penitence can ne'er be vain, 
Nor hated fin deſtroy. 


7 Tho- great our crimes appear, 
And fill our hearts with pain; 
His pard'ning love diſpels our fear, 
And cleanſes ev'ry ſtain. 


(/ 


PSALM CXXXI. 88 Metre. 


Humility and Submiſſion. 


S there ambition in my heart ? 
Search, gracious God, and ſee ; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. | 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble till, 


And all my carriage mild, 
Content, my father, with thy will, 
And patient as a child. 


3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 
| Shall have a large reward; 


Let 
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Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſign'd, 
And truſt a faithful Lok b. 


PSALM CXXXII. Common Metre. - 
. he Preſence of GOD in bis Church defied. 
RISE, O king of grace, ariſe, 

And enter to thy reſt : 


Io thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy ſpirit and thy word ; 5 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


3 Here, mighty Gop, accept our vows ; 2 
Here let thy grace be ipread ; 
Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe; - 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


4 Here let the ſon of David reign, 
Let God's anointed ſhine ; | 
Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and pow'r divine. 


5 Here let him hold a laſting throne : 
And as his leingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes. 


PSALM cXXXIII. Common Metre. 
Brotherly Love. i 


EHOLD with joy the happy ſcene ; ; 
How pleaſing'1 Is the ſight, 


Where 


80 PART I 


Where brethren live in love and peace, 
And all their hearts unite. 


2 Refreſhing, as the precious oil _ - 
Which, pour'd on Aaron's head, "TI 
Ran down is venerable face, | 
And round a fragrance ſpread. 


3 Delightful, as the ſhining ſnow £ 
On lofty Hermon's top; 
Or pearly dew on Zion hills, 
When they with fatneſs drop. 


1 For there the bleſſing of the Lozp 
Rich plenty doth beſtow ; . 


And ſprings of living water riſe, 
Which ſhall for ever flow. 


P S ALM CXXXIV. Common Metre. 
Daily and nightly Devotion. 


E that obey th' immortal king, 
Attend his holy place ; ;> 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous grace. 


2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 
And ſend your ſouls on high; 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 85 
Above the ſtarry {ky. \ 


3 The Gop of mercy chears our hearts 
With rays of quick'ning grace; 

The Gop who ſpreads the heay'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. - 


PSALM 


FSA CXKXV./ Common Mette. 


* \ 


B iſe due to GOD, not 1 Ty | | 
In en GO] Ty BW oi 
WAKE,:-ye-ſaints, to praiſe your kin 
Your nobleſt paſſions raiſe. ;/, Yr nge 


_— , 47 2 
n 5 


Your pious pleaſure, while, you ing 3 2 = 
Encreaſing with the Praiſe. n uf 
2 Great is the Lozp,'and works fey 1 
Are his divine employ; 
But ſtill his ſaints are near his throne, © - 
His treaſure and his Joy. gtonw mit 9 7 L 


3 Heav'n, earth, and ſea confeſs Kis hand; 

He bids the vapours riſe; | 8 

Light'ning and ſtorm, at his command, 
Sweep through the ſounding ſkies. 


4 All pow'r that gods or kings have lam d, 
Is found with him alone; 1 
Let idol- gods no more be nam'd, 
Where our IEHOVAH's known. 


5 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray; 


Mortals who wait for their relief, 


Are blind and deaf as they. ; q 

6 Ye righteous, praiſe the living Gop, | | 
Serve him with faith and fear ; F 

He makes his churches his abode, + 7 1 
And claims his dee there. rofl . 
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PSALM cxxxvI. As the 148th Pſalm, 
The Works of. Creation and Providence! 


hl Br Gop the mighty LoRD, 
Tour joyful thanks repeat ; n 

To him doe dalle afford, ee AGO; 4 
As good as 1 is — 7 
| For Gop will 

| Our conſtant. agg FT 

| | His boundleſs love nt 
| Shall never end.. 


2 To him whoſe wond'rous power 

| All other Gods obey, . | 

| Whom earthly kings adore, 

| - Their grateful homage pay : 

| For Go will prove 

| Our conſtant friend; | 

| His boundleſs love OO 
| Shall never ene. 


3 By his almighty hand, 

| Amazing works are wrought ; 
i The heav'ns by his thing *- (>. Led 
= Were to perfection brought; F 
VB And God will prove © 
| Our conſtant friend; 

ll His boundleſs love | 
| 


5. 


{ Shall never end. 


| 4 He ſpread the ocean round © 7 
i About the ſpacious land; gdm 
And made the riſing ground 

3 Above the waters ſtand: 
MTA - And 
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And Gon Will rove 3% nue TEE f 


Our conſtant friend dj 
His boundleſs love Kia (> 
Shall never end 
5 Thro' heav'n he doth difplay : ©! 3 blu.) 
His num'rous hoſts of light; 2 
The ſun to rule by day, 3 „40 4 9 | 
The moon and ſtars by 8 PI cbt 10 
And Gop' will proye.- f 1 141 
Our conſtant friend/z  ./ SPA 
His boundleſs ** es: — 5 
Shall never end. y ; 
6 He doth the food 8 bs tit | 


On which all creatures live: - 11 
To Gop who reigns on bieh 
Eternal praiſes give; 

For Gop will prove 

Our conſtant friend; 


His boundleſs love 
Shall never end. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Sehon ft. 1 Metre. 


The all. ſceing GOD. 


* 


ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro”; 
Thine eye ſurveys with piercing view 


My riſing and my reſting hours, 
My 


heart and fleſh,*with all their pow'rs. 
2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 


Are to my Gop diſtin&tly known; 


He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 


Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 1 * 
L 2 3 3 Surrounded 
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3 Surrounded by thy pow! r Iiſtand; 4 


On ev'ry ſide I find thine hand: 10 
O ſkill for human reach too High! 


Too dazaling bright for mortal "In 


4 Could I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love: 
Where, Lon p, could 1, thine influence "than; 
Or whither from, thy preſence run ? ttt ST 


5 If up to heav'n I take my ficht, 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, 
*Tis there thy dreadful 34 . 


6 If, mounted on ho 8 * 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſe nn, 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 

Ay there arreſt thy fugitive. 


7 Or ſhould II try to ſhun thy ſight, 
Beneath the ſable wings of. night. | 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


8 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my ; breaſt, 

Where e' er I rove, where-e'er I reſt ; 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to fin; 5 for Go is there. wr 


PSALM cxxxlx. Seckion 24. ona — 
The Wiſdom of GOD in the Formation of Man. 


I. V 71 HEN, 1 with pleaſing wonder ſtand, , 
And all my frame ſurvey; 3, | 


57 Ff 


P AIR?T-. I B5 


Loops tis tl work R o the Had KE 4 
That fond 'd my. humble clay... 


s 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſs'd, 
Wheze bitibra) Haküe arews OC OH 
Thy wiſdom all my features ed, * 

And all my members drew: © 09 


3 Thine eye with'niceſt Gare ſurvey hp . 
The growth of '&v'ry: part; 15 PL 390). £ 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts 195 122 
Was copy'd by thy art.” 


4 Heav'n, earth, 'and'ſe ſea, a and g. and wind. 
Shew me thy wond' Tus wan 71g v6 

But I review myſelf, and ind a 
Diviner wonders still. be A e 


5 Thy pow'r and goodneſs rs me thine ; A - 
My form thy. wiſdom ſhows ; Ae | 5 
My foal adores the hand divine, by X 
Whence ev T7 bleſſing” flows. 5 = 


6 Lord, when I count. thy mercies 0” er, 

They ſtrike me with furprize; _ 

Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
Too equal numbers rife. 


o! Net n: Ty 

. 7 Theſe on, my heart by. night 1 keep; 55 
How kind; how dear to me! 

O may the hour that ends Mm! ſleep . 
Still find my OS with thee, 
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2 Great is the Lord, his pow 


6 r» Are 
PSALM. CXLV. Sehon if. Common Metre. 
The Crane. J 0b. 5 
Ls as I live Ill bleſs why name, 5 


* 


My king, my God of love! 
y work and joy ſhall be the ſame * 
In the bright world Ne r: 


power unknown, T 
And let his praiſe be 


III ſing the haut of 5 bas, . 
Thy works of grace repeat. Ra tube! 


3 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue 5 
And while my lips rejoice, —_ 15 
The men who hear my ſacred ſong, 
Shall join their chearful voice. 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy Ways 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, No If 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 


5 Thy glorious deeds, of antient date, 
Shall thro' the world be known; 6 
Thine arm of pow'r, thine heav'nly ſtate, 
With public fplendor ſhown. 


6 The world is manag'd by thy hands ; 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; / 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' rocks and hills remove. 


"1 


PSALM 


P AIRTTY E 
PSALM CXLV. Section ad. Common Metre: 
'The Suche of G O'D Ty 10)- 


AJORT Of If 1116511949 
JEE T! 18 the meme ry of thy grace, 
ee Ba ob m heav* nly kin Wn ns 
Gage thy NETS, 0. th N 
11 Sand of glory Ing. 2 Hire tricks 


xs ts 65 1 K os 
2 Gop reigns on high, but not online 
. His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 
Thro' thi whole earth his OP ines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplicy. ' | . 
3 With longing eyes th. creatures wait 
On thee for daily toad ; 
Thy lib'ral hand' provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 Thou, Lon, art kind; freſh. acts of grace 
Thy, pity ſtill ſupplies ; 1 a 


Thine anger moves with floats peer, 10 8 
Thy willing mercy flies. is 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 

Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; | 
But ſaints, who 22 thy richer grace, 
J Delight to bleſs thy name. 


_ - 
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PSALM cxIL V. Sefion 34. Common Metre, 
The Compaſſion of GOD. , 


ETev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, | 
| Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; 
Thy ſtrength'ning hands 6 TOE: the weak, 
- raiſe the poor that tall, 111 1 


2 When 


* 


2 When Sorrow bows the'{pirit\UdWny X 7 24 


Chon And Al 
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Or virtue lies diſtreſs d, % . 
Beneath ſome proud oppre > s frown 


Thou giv I the chobfners feſt. T4 A7 2 . 


Yao "LOR 9.511% 5 
3 The LoRb 5 a ou ract ing a by, Þ 5 
And guides our giddy, puch „ 
Holy and juſt are afl his Ways, ty 
his worde ire r 0 . Fg © 
86 301 OL 2109 211 
e e er 
e hears his chil ;. ip 
And their beſt wiſhes * I fu full N b + 


His grace is ever digt. vs afirgov! fiyl £ 
15 Und 193 5 1113 0 
5 His mercy. never. wil .TEMOVE.. 1 1. je T7 


From men 0 hea inc "x 7113 8 
He ſaves A 100 Pry ſe humble love _ 
T5Join'd-with"hohy fear. 75 T + 
7 ns * Tis; { % 
6 Our ak re I, dwe upo bs vrais. r 
And fpread his N abroad 
Let all the ſons of 45 raiſe | 
The e! of 8 95 G0. en 


5 


PSA EN * vI : As the 11 3th Prat 
Pray 75 to G 0 D for bis Goodneſs and T ruth. 


«135 1 R 8 . UN 
1 1 r my maker with my breath; 

An when my voice is loſt.in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : | 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, = 
While life and thought and being laſt, 


Or immortality. endures. 
£12: LOT 2 a 2 2 Why 


Fans 


2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes mult die and turn to duſt ; 

Vain is the help of fleſh and blood; 
Their breath departs; their pomp: and pow” r, 
And ſchemes all yaniſh in an hour, 4 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. N 


3 Happy the man whoſe hopes rey 
On nature's. God; he made the (ky, - - 
And earth and ſeas with all their train; 3 
His truth for ever ſtands fecure, 
He ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, ” 
And none ſhall find his promiſe. vain, 


4 The Lox hath, eyes to give the. blind ; | 
* The LorD ſupports, the ſinking mind;  * 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience Wr ; 
He helps the ſtranger. in diſtreſs, 

The widow and the fatherleſs, 


And grants the pris ner ſweet releaſe. 


5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well; 
His love their joyful lips ſhall tell; 
The living Gob for ever reigns; 3, 
Let ey'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work/engage;;' 1 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains 


PSALM cXLynl. common Metre. 5 

N The Seaſons of the Tear. 

I 71TH ſongs. and nours ne loud, 
V "Addreſs the\Loxd on high; 

Over the heay'ns he:fpreads his cloud, * ! 

And waters'veil:the'{ky. | . 

S M 44 


ati, | 
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2 He ente his Se of hleſfings own, 
To chear the plains below; . 
He makes the the mountains crown, 
And corn an valhies grow. 311 | 


3 He 5 oven the grazing ox his meat, 
hears the raven's cry ; 
But man who taftes this fineſt wheat, 
1 ng his honours high. 


. 
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5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and cloath the ground ; 


The Iiquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


6 He ſends his ward: and weich ae 
The fields no longer mourn; 


He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
: Obey his mighty: word : 


With ſongs and honours Cotati joud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lond. 
PS ALM CXLVIII. Proper T une. 

Pra iſe to G 0 D from all Creatures. 


&- boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your. walker s fame, „ 50 
171 His 


PART I. gt 


His praiſe your ſongs employ” | WH 9TH 
Above the ſtarry frame b | 
Tour voices raiſe, '; © 7 560 E 1 
Ye Cherubim, ge 1 

And Seraphinn, {5.344 071 

To ſing his praiſe. * = 

2 Thou moon that rul'ſt the night, _ 
And ſun that guid'ſt the day, | 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, | 92, = 
To him your homage paß 1 
His pow'r declare, | | | I 
Ye floods on high, DISH 1 

And clouds that f * 

In empty air. n 40-7 


3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtang, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command: 
He ſpake the word, 
And yl: their fame 
From nothing came, 
Io praiſe the Lon vo. 


4 Let all the earth born race, 
" a monſters of the deep; 
The fiſh that cleave. the ſees, 
Or 1 in their boſom ſleep ; 

-.._... {From ſea and — 2 
ani Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 

Their maker's pow'r. 
Gion OED neee fi aa $1 


201 6 M 2 
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92 P AR WIT 1 


5 ve kings and jv fear 70k mon Stig el! 
The Lox, the ſov'reign "017,49 | 9d; ,, 


And, while you rule us here, 4 + 
Han heav'nly honours ſin ng 
Nor let the dream 


Of pow'r and ſtat-egg 0! 
Make you forget AL Leer 90H 
His pow r ſupreme. St ante od; rt 


171 3 2 ' nA. - 
6 Virgins and youtlis Ege l 8 9 
To ſound his praiſe divine; a 101 
While infancy and age Wirog iE 


Their feebler voices join; 200 21 
Wide as he reigns, abate 19 bn 
His name be ſung, ts vm a1 By 
By ev ry 1008s has, 5 ict l 


4 


PS ALM CXLIX:\ Proper Kuss ia 
Saints called upon 40 7 6:0 D. 


PRAISE ye the Corp : prepare à few ſong, 
And let all his faints in full concert Join; 


With voices united the anthem prolong; 
And ſhew forth his honours in muſic 49 


2 Let praiſe to the Gor who made we 0 | 
Let each grateful heart exult in irs king 


For Gop whom we worſhip our ſongs i attend, 
And view with complacence the off ring we! bring. 


3 Be joyful, ye ſaints ſuſtain'd by his might, 
* let your glad hp awake with each morn; 


* 8 For 


P A ROT I. 


For thoſe who obey him are ſtill his delight; 
His hand wath ſalvation the meek will adorn. 


+». cv 47 fs cf AY 1 neee 
——U—ä— — ——— 


4 Then praiſe ye the Lox ; Prepare 
" 30 let all his ſaints in full congert join; 
With voices united the anthem prolong ; 
And ſhew forth his hongurs in muſic divine, 


PSALM CL. Long Metre. 
An Exhortation to praiſe G O D. 


JRAISE ye the,Lomd ; 


In his own courts, your ſongs of joy ; 
The ſpacious firmament around 


Shall echo back the joyful ſound. 


2 Recount his works in ſtrain diying, 
His wond'rous works how ' elt d fits ſhine ! 
Praiſe him for his almighty deeds, 
Whoſe greatneſs all a . thoughts exceeds. 


3 Let all, whom life and breath inſpire, 
Attend and j Join the bliſsful choir ; 


* 


But chiefly youwho know his wofd, | 
Adore, and to ve, and praiſe, the, Lonb © 
: | Kal ba128) wi 9m 50 anc 2 
f 711110 2107829 ad; 10 * 2 7 1 f 
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let praiſe employ, , 
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a new ſong, 
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PSALM. by Lap ene, > 14 


| GOD n proper Objett" of 'Praife.” * 


I E ſons of men, in ſacred lays, 
Attempt your great creator's praiſe : 
But O what tongue can ſpeak his fame 
What mortal verſe can reach the theme ! 


2 Enthron'd amid the radiant ſpheres, 
He glory like a garment wears: 
His boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praiſe, 


* 


3 To 


. 


P ATRTT/: II. 


3 To Gon all nature owes ita birth 
He form'd this pond'rous 
He rais'd the glorious — on bei 
And meaſur d out the azure ſæy. 


4 In all our maker's vaſt deſigns, © - © xt 


Omnipotence with wiſdoem ſhiness: 


His works, thro' all this wond'rous 

Bear the great-impreſs of his name. 
5 Rais' d on devotion's lofty. wings, 

Our ſouls his bigh perfections ling ; ; 


O let his praiſe employ our tongues, % V 


And liſt ning wor! $ approve t the "Tongs. 


PSALM: Tt.” Common Metre: 
5 GoD Erernal. 3 


ISE; rife, my ſoul, and leave th 
Stretch all thy thoughts 

And call forth ev ry tuneful ſound. 
To praiſ©th' eternal G. 05 a 


2 Long ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread,” | 


JzHovan frll'd his throne ; 2 U 


Ere men were, form d, or angels mad, 


The maker liv'd alone, 7 


3 His boundleſs years can weber decrease | 
But {til maintain their prime 5 


Eternity's his NONE: - 


4 


* 


. 


7 


„5 Knie 
And Ever i is his time. 1423. hd 
4 The ſeas and ſxies muſt periſh tc Jad vi 


0 7 


And vaſt deſtruction come; 


95 
mri 
s globe of earth; | 


0-4 
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The creatures: look; how: ala r F x 
And wait their final doom. irg o 


12 a 
+ * 


5 Well, let the fea ſhrink all away, 5 FO DT? 
And flame melt down the ſkies; 75 
My Gov ſhall live an endleſs ber, 16 an 
When this creation ies £95709 nerf) 
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PS Al II Common etre. 
GOD infnite, omnipotent, and omn iſcient. | 


N all i 'valt ; concerns with thee, 4. »; 8 

In yan m ſoul Wwould'-tr / -.. , 

To ſhun thy preſence, Lokb, or e : 
The notice of. thine dye. 11224 

2 Thine all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys. 

My riſing and my reſt, 

1 My, public, walks, Dy: private ways . 

1 | And ſecrets of my | breaſt... . 9912 7 » 

3 My thoughts'lie open to the Logbl/r2 bind. 
Before they're forn'd' within 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 041 £ 

He knows the, ſenſe I man. 


41 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and Ah. 417 
Where can a creature hide? Nati Il T 


With B e e e 00 ll 
t on er ide. 
5 If, wing'd with Beams of mornin ble 
I fly beyond the weſt; © oh Me 
5 Thy hand, which malt, ſupport; my light, 
S300 Would ſo bon betray. uff,, JIEV Dc A * 
T If 
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— e — — — 
* * 
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F ART II. * 


6 If o'er my fins 1 chinkk to dra, 
The curtains of the night, / 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy "oe if 


Would turn the ſhades eigne... 
7 The beams of noon, the midnight Wp 0 
Are both alike to the: |; 


O may I ne'er provoke that pow! bo. ls lic 
From which I cannot fle. 


PSALM IV. Common ware f 

G O D unchangeable. © 

HOU didft, O mighty Gop, exiſt, - * 
Ere time begun Its race; 
Before the ample elements 
Fill'd up the voids of ſpace. 


2 Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was ſtay d; 
Before the ocean's mighty fprings 
Their liquid ſtores diſplay d: 

3 Ere thro' the gloom of antient night | 

The ſtreaks of light appear d; eie 
Before the high celeſtial arch, 0 
Or ſtarry poles, were rear d: 


4 Ere thro the bright celeſtial courts 

One hallelujah rung; 9 13-41 

Or ere the joyful ſons of light 4 
Harmonious anthems ſunng 

5 Ere men ador'd, or angels knew, 

Or prais'd thy wond'rous name 

Thy bliſs (O ſacred ſpring of life!) 
And glory were the ſame. 
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. PART 11. 


6 And when the pillars of the world 
With ſudden ruin break, | 
And all this vaſt and goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck : 


kJ When from her orb the moon ſhall ary, 1 
Th' aſtoniſh'd ſun roll back!! 
While all the trembling ſtarry lamps, 
Their ancient courſe forſake : © 


$ Amid the univerſal ſhock, . | 
Thy throne ſhall ſtand ſecure ; 
The gloties which compoſe thy name 
Thro' endleſs years endure. | 


PSALM V. Long Metre. 
The One living and true GOD. 


„ „ 


TERNAL God, almighty cauſe 
Of earth and ſeas and worlds unknown; ; 
All things are ſubject to thy laws; + 
All things depend on thee alone. 


2 Thy glorious being ſingly ſtands, . 
Of all within itſelf poſſeſt; LOOM 
Controul'd by none are thy commands; 
Thou from thyſelf alone are bleft. 


3 To thee alone ourſelves we owe; | 
Let heav'n and earth due homage pay; 

All other gods we diſavow, Fa 
Deny their claims, renounce their ſway. 


4 Spread thy great name thro” heathen lands; 
Their idol deities gethrone; eas; 
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Reduce the world to thy the 01 #- * 
And reign, as thou art, Gop alone, 


PSALM VI. common Meas. 
The Greatneſs of. G O D. 5 — 
EEP ſilence all created things, 


And wait your maker's N e 
My ſoul ſtands trembling while ſhe ſings 
The honours of her Lord. "A 


2 Life, death, and: hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree; — 
He fits on no precarious throne, * 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


” 


3 Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought; _ 
All future years, and worlds to come, 
Stood preſent to his thought. 


4 His mighty voice bid antient night - 
Her endleſs realms reſign ; | 
And lo, ten thoufand worlds of light | 
In fields of azure ſhine, _ fl 55 4 


5 His wiſdom with ſuperior ſway, 1 
Guides the vaſt moving frame ; 
Wzilſt all the ranks of beings pay 


Deep xev'rence to His name. - 


-PSALM vn. Common Mette, „ 


' The Power of GO D. 


WAS Gop who fix'd the cling ſphere, 7 


Ns; And ftretch'd the boundleſs Kies; 
i N 2 Who 
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160 PART UL 


Who form'd the plan of endleſs. So ; 
And bale the Bd BG. rg 


2 From everlaſting is his m ht, 
Irrimenſe and unconfin if 
He pierces throꝰ the realms of tight 7 
And rides upon the wind. TI\T 


3 He darts along the burning üs! — 4 

Loud thunders round him roar: 25 

All heaven attends him as he flies, - 
And hell proclaims his pow'r. 


4 He ſpeaks, great nature's wheels ſtand Kit, 
And leave their wonted round; 

The mountains melt, each trembling | hill | 

© Forſakes its antient bound. 


5 He ſcatters nations with his breath; 
The fſcatter'd nations fly: 
Blue peſtilence and ſpreading death 


Confeſs the godhead niht. 


6 Ye worlds and ey'ry living thing, . \ 
| Fulfil his high nend 1 
Pay duteous homage to your king, ö 
. own his ruling hand. "211 


a > 
to 4 


PSA * M VIII. W Metre, 
The Faithfulneſs of G O D. 

EGIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 

And ſpeak fome boundleſs thing ; 


Ihe mighty works, or PR name 7 
Of . eternal king. 8 1 


1 4 1 [ ' « a 1 
on VF -. | * 2 Tell 
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2 Tell ofchis wond'rous — e ö 
And ſound his pow'r abroad _ 
Sing the kind promiſe of his grace, & 1% 1p : 
And the performing God. 3115 Lol | 


3 Procltim, «Salvation. from. the Lokpy'! 1 | 
« For ſinful dying men; j 
His hand hath writ the ſacred ward... 


. 


| With an immortal pen. 04" 2 ; 
4 Engrav'd as in eternal bras 11202, 20 | 
The gracious promiſe Mines 1 | 
Nor can the pow:rs of Cad Tale 0 
The een lines. ic 
- © $5 He that can daſh whole worlds to death 0..5 
And make them when he-pleale, | 
He ſpeaks, and that almighty ein | 
Fulfils his great decree. 
6 His ver) word of grace is ſtrong,” * 


As that which built the ſkies; + 
The voice which rolls the ſtars, along, : 
33 all the promiſes. 


UA 8 ALM IX. Ck Neue. 
be Goodneſs 0 b. 


ORD, thou art, good nature | OW 
3% 5 "Thee full, and free, 5 kind 
hy bounty thro' creation flows, . | 


Nor can it be confin'd. fart 1 N 1 
2 The hole and every — part proclaims 
* hine infinite 3: 00 / 


27 *h 
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It ſhines in. ſtars, and flows in ſtreams, 45T 
And burſts from ev'ry hill. 
3 It ſpreads thro' all the ſpreading main, 
And thro” the heav'ns more wide; 


It drops 4n gentle ſhow 'rs. of tain; ($1381 
a; rolls in ev:ry. dee: vl WORE! Gt 2 


4 Long has it been diffus'd abroad, 
'Thro' years and ages paſt ; 5 
And its rich ſtores, all- — J _ 
For ever ſtill ſhall laſt. 


$ Thro' the vaſt whole it pours ſupplies; 
| _ Spreads joy thro every part: 
Lo, let ſuch love attract mine eres, FI 5 
And captivate my heart. 


6 High admiration let it raiſe, - 
And kind affections move; 
Employ my tongue in ſongs of praiſe, 
And fill my heart with ye. 


PS ALM x. As the goth Plalm, 
The 'never-ceof 178 Goodneſs of GO D. 
Io of our Go, with chearful anthems 


4 


rin 
e all hr tips and hearts his goodneſs ſing; ; 
With ſacred joy his wond'rous deeds proclaim; 
Let ev'ry tongue be vocal with his name. 
The Lord is good, his mercy never-ending, 


His Nene e AS: r ; 
Il. 1 0 wh 1 


* 


PAR T II. 10 


2 The heav'n of heav'ns he with his bounty fills ;: 
Ye ſeraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills, 
His honours ſound; you to whom good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known; g 

Thro' your immortal life with love; encrealing,. . i 

Proclaim your maker's goodneſs never; cealinge. | 


3 Thou earth, enlightned by his rays. divine, 
Pregnant with graſs, and corn, and oil, and wine, 
.Crown'd with his goodneſs, let thy nations ry 

And lay their crowns at his p aternal feet 

With grateful love that lib'ral hand conſeltng, ng, 

Which thro? each heart diffuſeth ey ry bleſſing. 


4 His goodneſs never ends; . the dawn, the ſhade, 
Still ſee new bounties thro” new ſcenes diſplay'd; 
Succeeding ages bleſs this ſure abode _ 
And children lean upon their father's Gop. 

The deathleſs ſoul, thro' its immenſe duration, 
Drinks from this ſource; immortal conſolation.” {2 


5 Burſt into praiſe, m foul; all nature; joinz | 
Angels and men in armony combine; 
While human years are meafur'd by the ſun, 
And while eternity its courſe ſhall run, 
His goodneſs, in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending, 
Exalt in 9 and raptures never ending. 


PSALM, XI. | Long Mee. | 
<&'The Mercy of G0 b. | 
1 HE Loxp, how wond'rous are his ways! | 


How firm his truth! how large his race! 
He takes his mercy: for his throne, © + 


And thence he makes his glories Known. 
100 2 Not 
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2: Not half ſo high his pow'r hath ſpread - 
Thallkicge novo Moyers ihcas 4 ay 
As his rich love exceeds aur * 1 
Exceeds the higheſt hopes e 2 nN 
Not Half ſo high hath nature plac'c a 15 02 
The riſing 1 morning from the weſt, Azad 


As chis forgi giving grace removes 
The guilt of t ir heart approves. 


5 4 The mighty Gob, the wiſe and juſt, 


Knows that our frame is feeble duſt, 45 
And will no pea, loads im 7 ; f F 


Beyond the engrh which he beſtows. a 


5 He knows how ſoon. our nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies; 3 
Like graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 

Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon. 

6 But his eternal loveris-fure' +1 11 2/1114 

To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure: 


From age to age. his truth ſhall, reign, 75 8 
Nor chi n s children hope in vain. 


SAL M XII. Common Metre. 


De Compalſton of G O D. * 
THOU, the wretched's ſure retreat, 
Who doſt our cares controul, 
And with the chearful ſmile of peace 
735 Revive the fainting ſoul! 
2 Did ever thy relenting ear 
The humble plea diſdain? 


Or 


F\ 
— 


N PART, IL 40x 


Or when did plaintive mis'ry ſigh, . 1 
Or ſupplicate, in vain? _ | | 


3 Oppreſs'd with grief and ſhame, diffolv'd 
In penitential | tears, | 
Thy goodneſs calms our reſtleſs doubts, 4 
And diſſipates our fears. I 


4 New life from thy refreſhing grace 1 

Our ſinking hearts receive; | 1 

Thy gentleſt beſt lov'd attribute, 
To pity and forgive. 


5 From that bleſt ſqurce propitious hope 
Appears ſerenely bright, 
And ſheds her ſoft diffuſive beam 


O'er ſorrow's diſmal night. 


6 Our griefs confeſs her vital pow'r, 
And bleſs the friendly ray, 
Which uſhers in the riſing morn 
Of everlaſting day. 


PSALM: XIII. Long Metre. 


G 0 incomprebenſible. 


ORD, we. are blind, we mortals blind; 
We can't behold thy bright abode: 
O, 'tis beyond a creature- mind, 
To glance a thought half-way to Gop, 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky, 

The great eternal reigns alone: 

Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne, 


0 3 The 


4 Yet. glorious Lozp, thy gracious eyes 


4 Almighty pow'r, to thee we TIF * 


106 'P A R T u. 
3 The Loxp of glory builds 8 feat 


Of gems infufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his facred feet, © 
Subſtantial beams of gloomy night. 


Look through, and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


PSALM XIV. Long Metre. 


GO D exalted above Men. 


HALL. the low race of fleſh and blood 
Contend with their creator Gop ?: 
Behold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the ſpirits round the throne : 


2 But how much meaner things are they, 


ho ſpring from duſt and dwell in clay! 
h'd by the finger of his wrath, 
We fait and vaniſh like the moth: 


t to day, from day to nity 
We die by thouſands in his fight ; 
Buried in duſt whole nations lie, 

Like a forgotten vanity. 


3 


How frail are we ! how glorious thou ! 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
Wich. an eternal Goo compare. 


nun 939 % 4% + 


PSALM 


P. A R T IL 
; PSALM XV. Long Metre. 


27 he Divine Perfeftions celebrated. 
Y Gor, my king, thy various praiſe - 


Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 


2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee , 
New works of duty done to thee. 


3 Thy truth and juſtice Il proclaim ;. | 
Thy bounty flows an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift; thine anger ſlow, 


But dreadfal to the ſtubborn foe. 


4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine ; | 

Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The honours of thy glotious name. 


Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe ; 

And unborn ages make my ſong _ 

The joy and labour of thei tongue. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? | 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds :; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways ; 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. 


ch 


Shall fill the remnant of mydays; 
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PS 4 L M XVI. Coma Metre. 


GOD the Creator. 


1 LORD, how excellent thy n name! l 
How glorious to behold, * 
Engraven fair on all thy works, | : r 
In characters of gold! Us n + 


2 On heav'ns unmeaſurable face, 
In lines immenſely reat; 

In ſmall, on ev'ry 9 nd fow'r r, 
Creator Gob 1s writ. 


3 Tho' reaſon be not giv'n to all 
Nor voice to thee, O ſun! { 
Their maker all proclaim, and here. 
Their language is but one. 


4 From land to land, from world to world, 
Thy fame is echo'd round ; 
And ages, as they pals, rrabſinic 
The never-dying ſound.” 


5 Angels the eldeſt ſons of . 
Began the lofty ſong : 
They ſaw the heav'ns expand abroad, 
And earth on nothing hung. 


6 Then man the laſt and nobleſt work 
Of all this nether frame, | 
With the firſt vital breath he drew, 
Confeſs' d from whence he came. 


Let men unite to praiſe their Gop, 
Let them adore his name; ; 


'The 


PART Ii. ; 109 


The en of his paw's r and love. WE. 
Let the whole earth proclaim... 4 tha "a ' 
PSAL N XVII. Long Metre; 


GOD, known. 25 bis Works. br nets 


i 


REAT is our Gon; bis works of might 
'To praiſe his glorious name unite; * | 

Heav'h, earth, and fea confeſs his hand, 8 1 

And wait obedient his command. A 


2 His hand unſcen: ſuſtains the poles. 611. 
On which the vaſt creation rolls 
The ſtarry ſkies proclaim his pow'r, 

His pencil glows in ev'ry ſhow'r.” | 


3 In various ſhapes and colours, riſe 
Ten thouſand wonders. to our eyes; 
And beaſts and birds, with lab ring Wee, 

Teach us a Gop in ev'ry note. 


-” Yo og 
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4 Acroſs the waves, around the ſky, is 
g There's not a place, or deep or high, 
Where the creator has not trod, 
And left the footſteps of a Gov. 


PS ALM XVIII. Proper Tune. 


All Creatures called upon to praiſe G 0 D. 


1 ear GIN, my foul, th' exalted lay, 
t each enraptur'd thougut obey, 
And praiſe the almighty's name; 
Lo! heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, and ſkies, 
In one melodious concert riſe, 


To ſwell th' inſpiring theme. 


- = 


uo PART I. 


| 2 Ye angels, catch the joyful ſound, . _ 

| While all th' adoring ongs around 

| His wond'rous mercy ling ;- 1 
| Let ev ry liſt ning faint above 

| Wake all the tuneful ſoul of love, | 

| And touch the ſweeteſt ſtring. _ 


3 Thou heav'n of heay'n ns, his vaſt abode, - K. Þ} 
Ye clouds, proclaim your forming Gop; 
Ye thunders, ſpeak his pow'r: 
Lo! on the lightning's gleamy wing 
In triumph walks th' eternal King! 
1 oni d worlds _—_ 4-7: 


4 Ye deeps, with roaring billows. riſe, f 
To join the thunders of the ies; 
Praiſe him who bid you roll; nt 7 
His praiſe in ſofter notes declare, . 
Each whiſp'ring breeze of yielding air, 
And breath it to the ſoul. 


5 Wake, all ye ſoaring throngs, and ſing; N 
Ye chearful warblers of the ſpring, 
Harmonious'anthems raiſe, e 
To him who ſhap'd your finer mould, 
Who tip'd your glitt'ring wings with gold, 
And tun'd your voice to praiſe. 


6 Let man, by nobler paſſions ſway'd, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 
In heav'nly praiſe employ ; | 
Spread the creator's name around, 
Till heav'ns broad arch ring back tha wur. 
The gen ral burſt 875 N 


7 y 


PSALM 


PART It. 112 
PSALM XIX. Common Netre. 5 
£7 2iſe to G 0 D from all Creatures. 


1 E glories of our making 80 
Our joyful tongues ſhall Fange 16101 
d call the nations to ado re 
Their former and their king 


2 Twas his right-hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this wond'rous frame; 

But from his own celeſtial breatets, 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


— — 


3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to G ' _ * 

And worſhip with our tongues: 

We claim ſome kindred with the —_ 
And join the heav'nly ſongs. 


4 Let- beaſts, which i in the paſtures f 654 
Or in the deſarts lie, 

Fiſhes that move within the ſeas, 
And fowls beneath the ſky; ß 


s Let rocks, and woods, and fires, and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring; 

And one united anthem raiſe 

To Gob, all nature's King. 


6s Ye planets, to his honour ſhine, 3 * 
As thro' your orbs you ruñ 1 
Praiſe him in your eternal courſe 5 
Around the ſteady ſun. . 5 


7 glory of our Maker's name 
* he wide creation fills, 


112 PART, II. 


And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heay' aly hills. © 


P 


PSALM XX, "As the 313th Pfalm. 


2 4 G0 D from the material Creation... 


REAT Gov, the heav'ns well order'd frame 
Declares the glories of thy name; 

There thy rich works of wonder thine; | 

A chouſand ſtarry beauties there, 

A thouſand radiant marks appear 


Of boundleſs pow'r and {kill divine. 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 
Lectures of heav'nly wiſdom read; 
With ſilent eloquence they raiſe 
Our thoughts to our creator's praiſe, 
And neither ſound nor language need. 


3 Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the Journey of the ſun, 7 
And ev'ry nation knows their voice : 


The ſun, like a young bridegroom dreit, © 
Breaks from the Se RE, the eaſt, 


Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 


4 Where-c'er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his maker Gop: 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe; 
Thy glories thro” creation thine, 
Our fouls confeſs the pow'r divine, 


| And ſongs of en homage raiſe. 
P 8 AL 8 


* 


PART f. 
"Bk LM XXI. Commbn Metre, 
be 60 Naber & % ppl. 


ATI, King foprethe) all wie ati gobd! 

To thee out eng we rziſe 

While nature's beauties, wide difplay'd, - os 
Inſpire our ſouls with praiſe. 5 


2 At morning, noon, and ev ning wala, 
Thy works engage our view; 
And while we gaze our hearts exult Pg 
With tranſports'ever new. of 


3 Thy glory beams in ev'ry ſtar, | 
Which gilds the gloom of night; 
And decks the riſing face of morn 

With rays of ehe bang light. 


4 The Funky hill the dewy lawn, 
With thouſand beauties ſhine; 
The ſilent grove, and awful made 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 


5 From tree to tree a conſtant hymn 
Employs the feather'd throng ; 
To thee their chearful notes they ſwell, 
And chaunt their grateful ſong. 


6 Great nature's: God, {till may theſe ſeenes 
Our ſerious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts conſult - 
"oy works inſtructive page. 


443 


P PSALM. 


3 Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 


os What tho'-1n ſolemn filence all 


„ rangan 


mag to 0 OD tb th ure, Bodies. 


A firmament on high, 
4 all the blue ethereal ey, ＋ 
And ſpangled heay' 3; a Kies frame, 
Their great original proclaim. tal 
2 Th' unwearied ſun, from da 7 to day, 

pl 


Doth his creator's Pow 1 by play; I? 2 
- And publiſhes to ev'ry la bad 


The work of cn: abs: . 1 "a 7 


The moon takes up the wond'rous "ale; br 
And nightly to the hit ning;earth ©. 14A 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 155 


4 Whilſt all the ſtars which round he bun. | 
"= all the planets in their turn, 


Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


11 * 4 


And ſpread the truth from pale et e. 


7 F 


Move round the dark terreſtrial ball; 
What tho” no real voice or ſound 


9. 11 ; 
Amidſt their radiant orbs be found 5. 

6 In reaſon's ear they all: rejoice, ant 22 > 
And utter forth a glorious: voice: 
For ever ſinging as they nine, 8 rec Diez 
4 * The hand that made us is divine. 


PART III. 115 
PSALM: XXIII. As the 1 13th Palm. 
G OD the Creator and Governor of the World. 


V holy ſouls, in Gop rejoice ; jet 05 | 
- Your; maker's praiſe becomes your, voice ; 
Grate is your theme, your, ſangs be FAC! * 
Ag of his; name, his word, his Ways, 
is works of nature and of Ces... 'r 


How wiſe and holy, juſt and true,! 15 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, Ar > 2 
And the whole earth his goodneſs proves 

His word the heav'nly arches ſpread :... 

| H wide they ſhine from north to ſouth s 

And by the ſpirit of his mouth 8 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas ; 
; Thoſe watiry treaſures know their mo * ie 
In the yaſt-ſtore-houſe' of the Beep: 
He ſpake and gave all nature birth; 
2 fires, and ſeas, and heav'n, and gurt 
His everlaſting orders kee. 


| 7 * mortals treinble and adore © 
A Gov, of ſuch reſiſtleſs po-] rz 1485 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands; 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, 
And rules the world from age to age. 
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DS. ALM XXIV. A= the 5orh Plan, 
Tu eternal and Javerign, GO Db. 
1 HE Loxp of Se. reigns, he reigng on 
1 
robes of ſtate arg Krerigrht and "thafe 
BY wide creatipn roſe at his comm 
Built by his word; and” ſtabliſh'd By his 1 
Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own godhead is the firm foundatibn, 
2 Gop is th' eternal King: his foes in van 
Raiſe their rebellions: to confound: His rei I, 
In vain the ſtorms; in vain the floods ar 
And rar, arid toſs their waves againſt the Tkie fes; 
Foaming at heav' n they Toge” with wile: com- 
motion, | 2 
But heav'ns e ee he feeling oecan. 
3 Ye tempeſts, rage no more; ye foods be ſtill; 
Be the whole earth ſubmiſſtve to his will:! 
Built on his truth His thirone muùſt ſever ſtand; 
Firm are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand: 
See his own ſons, when they appear before FN | 
Bow at his foat-ſtool,, ang: i fear sb | 
P 8 AL M XXV. Common, Mette, 
The eternal Dominion 57 GOD. ny 
1 REAT God! how. excellent. art chou! 
What worthleſs beings we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe * ws 


2 Thy 
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2, Thy thrane-eternal. ages ſtood, arina £ 
Eres ſeas or ſtars were maden 
1 the ever living Gon, 5 my 4 $1528 iF 


Wee 1 1 C Ti 'E 1501 1 


| 3 Nature and time quite naked le | n 141-4434 
T5" thine immente/farvey; 1 777 bf 
From the farmation of: „ 2 oil £ 


Torthe great burning day. 0 10 1 
4 Fey eee, 
dy ov. of Ry 


Stands 76 in t g 7 
e e ert's nothing old Ns" in 
Great Gop! there's nothing 8 

5s Our lives thro” various ſcenes are drawn by 
And ver d with trifling cares, 
While thine/ciernalfthoughtr ves o. ts 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great Gob l How excellent art thou?!) wrt 4. > 
What worthleſs beings we! m1 3209 bi 
Let the whole race of creatures notes gol I £ 
And pay their praiſe to thee, 011992 2c" 


PSAL M XXVI. As © 7 goth Pi a 
. GO De e ee ni I; 
1 FT\HE Boap of glory reigns ſieden z e 

be ehe sbs ar ches builds his y tz 
Thro' Worlds unno w.. his us builds royal 


"I 


C5 


% 


Nor ſpaoe nor time his boundleſs empire ends | 


His eye beholds thi. affairs of every nation, 
And reads each thought chrougli his-imimenſe 
; Creation, {A enge x84 30) 
I idr > _ 2 Light'nings 
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2 Light'nings and ſdotms lis „ EVER gbey, © 
And planets roll, where hehas'mark'd their way: 
Unnumber'd angels veil'd before Rinn dend, 
And at his ſignal. all their win expand 

His praiſe gives harmony to all their voices,” . 

And ev'ry heart thro! the full. chpir rejojces. = 

0 Rebellious mortals, ceaſe your tumlults vain, 
Nor longer ſuch unequal war maintaib: 


Let clay with fellow clay i in 8 ſtrixe, 
But dread to brave the pow r by which you live: 


With contrite hearts fall proſtrate and adore 
For, if he "frown, ye. ” et 1 * © 
e XXVII. Common Mere., 
Prai iſe for. Creation and. Providence. fo 


SING th' almighty, p6w'r of GO +11) /- 
That made the 9 riſe; gig! 
That ſpread the flowin Gees, abroad, 


And bullt the lofty. Kies. — 9840 I 
2 1 ſing the-wiſdom that ordain'd\' d, > 32d 
The fun to rule the day; 1 20h. 
The Moon ſhines full at his command, KN 
And all the ſtars obey. —- MEAS 


3 1 fing the goodneſs of the Lond., | 
Th t all'd: the. earth with food 2148 I, : 


He form d the creatures with, his word, 


bg „And then pronounc'd. them. good. or 
* 1 Ab, how thy wonders are „Age TT 


Where'er I turn mine eye 07 15 
Ankfkdfurvey ihe: ground I tread,. baz 
Or gaze upon the ey! ARON? 
cine ; 5 Thete's 


5 There's not a 

But makes thy g 
And clouds ariſe, and re be 

By order from thy thfoge. 


6 Creatures (as aum' tous & they b e) Wy 


Are ſublect to thy are:? [v4 


There's: not a place Where we tan flee,” . 
But Go is preſent there INN 


189015 15 009 8x4; 'S 3 

7 His hand 1 is my perpetual guard ; 245 0 
He keeps me with his eñxep;; , j og. tu 
Why mould I chen forget the Lond. 


1. 


Who is for ever nigh | 1 ene debe 3 55 10 
1 SEC) 1111 1 


PS A LM xxVIII. {ain Metre; 
The uni verſal Providente of G 0 D. | 5 


E earth, and all che heav'nly frame, 

heir great creator;s love Proclaim: - 

He gives the Tan' his genial pow'r, HR ; 
And ſends the ſoft refreſhing ſhow's”. 8 E 


IE 413] 
2 The ground with plenty [blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; 


1 20 
"<P : t 


To men, who from thy bounteous ria, rf 


Receive the : gifts 0 of ev ry land. 05-8 pa K 


3 Nor to the human race alone, a 2% bb 15M 
Is his paternal goodneſs ſhown ; _ TY 
The tribes of earth, and fea, and air, 


Enjoy his univerſal eee 


4 Not ev'n a ſparrow. yields its breath, "Py, 
7 ll Gop permit the ſtroke of dea | 


13 
1 
1 
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t or flow'r bel Fw. 1 
lories knowoun n; 


* 


a> 


Ls 
. 
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} 


He hears theirivengathen:chiy 0 cally! ar 5 
The father and the friend of All. En 305 


PSALM XXIX. Long des, 
The conſtant Providence of GOD. 
TERNAL ſource of ev ry 307 J 8 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ 1 | 
While in Bing temple we appear; 
Thy goodneſs crowns the circling. year. | ; 
2 Wide as the earth and planets roll, 
Thy hand ports and cheers the whole : 
By thee the ſun is taught to riſe, ; - 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


3 The flow'ry ſpring at thy command, FA 
Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The ſummer rays with vi vigour ſhine, 


4 Seaton? and Wenchs, "and weeks, an d days % 


Demand ſucceſſive hymns of praiſe: | 
Still be the cheatful homage | paid, 5 
With morning light and ev e ſhade. - 


5 O may our more harmonious tongues, 8 
In worlds unknown purſue the ſongs; 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, _ 
ne days and oy Ne, no me. | 2 


244 4 


5 The Providence of GOD in ts Seaſons of the' Year. 


8. *. ſtrength the mpuntains ſtand, © 
eternal PoWr's wat * 
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The ſea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. th 


2 Thy morning light and evening made 
Succeſſive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. | 


3 Seaſons, and times, and months, and hours, 
Heav'n, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds diſtil i in fruicful ſhow'rs, 
The author is divine. 


4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the ground. 


5 The thirſty ridges drink their fill, | 


And 2 of corn a ppear; 
Thy ways abound 1 bleſſings ſtill, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


PSALM XXXI. Long Metre. 
| The providential Goodneſs of G O D. 
RAISE ye the Log ; tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe ; $7) 


His nature and his works unite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 Sing to the Lox, the juſt, the 3 
He fills our hearts with joy and food; 
He pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies, - 


Q TR 3 He 


7 Praiſe ye the LoD; my heart ſhall join, 
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3 He ſends the ſun his circuit round. 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And cloaths the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food-his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens hen they cry. 


5 'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death: 
Safety and health to Gop belong; 


He heals the weak and guards che ſtrong. 


6 The wonders which his love hath wrought, 


Exceed our praiſe, ſurmount our thought; 
Should we attemp Pt the long detail, 


Our ſpeech would faint, or numbers fail. 


In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine, 
Now while this earth is mine abode, 
And when my foul aſcends to Gob. 


op PSALM XXXIIL Long Metre. 


Divine Condeſcenſi on to human Aﬀairs. 


1 Ip to the Lon, who reigns on high, 


And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 


And tell how large His bounties are. 


2 He who can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or oy his word, or by his rod, 
\ 
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_ His goodneſs how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending Gop ! 


3 God, who muſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, 
And bow to ſee what angels do, | 
Down to our earth directs his eyes, - 
And bends his footſteps downward too. 


4 He over-rules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs; 
On humble ſouls the king of kings | 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


5 O could our thankful hearts deviſe 
A tribute equal to his grace, 
To the third heav'n our ſongs ſhould ile) 
And teach angelic minds his praiſe. | 


PSALM XXXIII. Common Metre. | 
GOD the Preſerver of. our frail Bodies. 
I 1 others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 


Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs, O Log, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. | 


2 Freſh as the graſs our bodies ſtand, r-3 iy 
And flouriſh bright and gay; _ _. - 

A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away. | 


* hg 


3 Our life contains a thouſand fprings, lad 
And dies if one be gone 
Strange! that a harp of thouſand dug, 
Should keep in tune ſo long. 


ate” | 2 2 + 14. Bas; 


4 But tis our G6d ſu our frame, 
The Gop who form'd us firſt; 
Salvation to th' almighty name 
That rear'd us from the duſt. 


5 While we have breath, or uſe our tongues, 
” Our thaker we'll adore ot 
- His ſpirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would heave no more. 


PS ALM XXXIV. Common Metre. 
G OD our conſtant Preſerver. 


OSANNAH with a chearful ſound, 
To Gop's upholding hand; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet fecure we ſtand. 


2 That was a moſt amazing pow'r, 
Which rais'd us with a word; 
And ev'ry day and ev'ry hour 
| We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The ev ning reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room, 
We wake and we admire the bed 

Which was not made our tomb, 


4 The rifi ing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day; 
For death ſtands ready at the door 
To make our lives his prey. 


3 Go is our ſun, whoſe daily light 
| Dur. joy and ſalety brings ; 3 I 
. Our 


—— 
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Our feeble frames lie ſafe ar night, | 
Beneath his guardian wings. 
PSALM XXXV. Long Metre. | - 


| 60 D our Protector. A 
bh that hath made his refuge Gov, 
h 


Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
all walk all day beneath his ſhade, _ 
x ſafe at night ſhall reſt his head. * 


ides our feet, he A our way, 2 0 
orning ſmiles bleſs all the day; 

He 2 the ev'ning vale, and keeps 
The ſilent hours while nature ſleeps. 


Then will 1 ſay, My Gop, thy pour NS 
* Shall be my fortreſs and my to- rr 
<« ] who am form'd of feeble duſt, ho 


« Make thine almighty arm my truſt.” y 


Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkies; _- - 

Thence all her help my foul derives, _. 
There my almighty refuge lives, 


He lives, the everlaſting Gop, 5 

Who built the world 420 ſpread che flood; ; 
He lives, and, by his heav'nly care, 
Preſerves my life from ev'ry ſnare. + 


PSALM XXXVI. Common Meme.” 
The daily Goodneſs of GOD." 15 


REAT God, how endleſs is thy love 1 
1 gifts are ev T . new; 


And 
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And morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtil, hike early dew. + © 


2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the tte. 7 
Great guardian of our fleepi hours ; 

Thy ſoy” reign word reſtores br, light, | 

And quickens all our drowſy powW rs. 


3 We yield our pow'rs to thy command ; 
To thee we conſecrate our days; _ 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


PSAL M XXXVII. Common Metre. 
Our ſhort Lives crowned with the divine Goodneſs, 


I UR time is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh ; 


The moment when our lives begin, 
We all begin to die. 


2 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting avs 
Thy conſtant favours ſhare; 

Yet with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou crown'lſt the rolling year: 


3 The * of mercy finds us food, 
e are cloath'd with 1 8 | 
While grace ſtands pointing out the road, 
Which leads our ſouls above. 


4 Thy goodnefs runs an endleſs round; 
All glory to the Lo! 
IH mercy never knows a bound; 

e thy great name ador'd! 
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5 Thus we "TY the laſting . ' 
And when we cloſe. our gyes, Wo 
Let the next age thy praiſe n 8 
Till time and nature L's 


. p 5-2 
l 1 y 
* C o * 


PS A L M xXXV III. Cong were 
GOD our conftant Bemefultorc* "5 4: 
91 Do 


REAT-Gop! to thee our grateful $þ 
United thanks ſhall raiſe; Poe; 
Nice our hearts to tune the ſongs, wes 
Which celebrate thy praiſe. one 7. 
2 From thine almighty forming Hane | 
We drew our vital pow'rs; A 55 5 "Wok 


Sur time revolves at t y command, | | * f 
In all its circling hours. l 95 OL 


Thy pow'r, our ever preſent arc 
by From ev'ry ill defe ods; t n | | 1 
While num'rous 5 hover %% 
Our help from: thee "ſcenes, 


10. tt 


i Beneath the Made of. "thy 1 wings, ile 13g 
Ho ſweet is our reaple ! ds Ur} 
The morning-light renews they prings 
From whence our com 


5 In celebration of thy pr Ty 
We will employ our, 8a 
And, walking ſtedfaft m thy Wa * 
Wal wann over ack, e 7 
11-829; £8 10 97 
P 8 AL N 


f | FART I1þ 
PSALM. XXXIX. Long Metre. _ 


GOD acknowledged in our Enjoyments. 


1 JDATHER cli ght, we ſing thy name, 
Who kindteft” up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he { * his chearing flame 
_ His beatmis thy pow'r and love diſplay. 


. 0 Fountain of ood, from thee proceeds, 
bi Fe lenteous drops the genial rain, 

ct thro* the hills, and thro' the meads, 
Revives the graſs, and ſwells the grain. 


33 Thro” the wide world thy bounties ſpread; 
2 - Yet numbers. of our guilty Face, 
Tho' by thy; daily. bounty fed, 
>. © Afﬀeront thy la, and flight thy grace. 


> 4 Not ſo may, our forgetful hearts N 
=: e tokens of thy care; 

* But what thy lib'tal hand imparts, 
3 Still ns in Ti on alk in pray'r. 
ateful ſhine, 
ſhow Vn richer! drops ſhall fall, 


en all our hearts and lives are thine, 
oO our Goblador'd 1 in all, | £ 


L. Common Metre. 
of GOD to'the Righteous. 


ing wonder, Logp, we * 

he bounties of thy grace; 

How ͤ much beſtow'd, how much 0 d. 
For thoſe who ſeck thy face. 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy lib'ral hand with worldly bin * 

Oft makes their cup run o'er; © 211; 01 

', _ in the coy'nant of thyJove 112 
They find diviner ſtore. wy Bo 


; Thy mercy hides their num rous R 
And forms them for the ſeß; ; 
It crowns their lives with preſent joys, 
And lifts their hopes off high) 7 5 . 3 


4 For them rich treaſures, yet unknown, 5 
Are ſtor d in worlds to come; 
Peaceful and pleaſant is their way, 
And happy is their home. 


5 What equal tribute can we pay? 
Or how ſuch goodneſs o-] r? 
But tis our joy that, Lord, to thes - 394 ;C 
Thy ſervants hearts . known: : 1 
6 Since timeꝰs too Mort, 0 gratious G. „ . 
To utter all thy praiff, * 
Loud to the ra? of thy name. 


Eternal 8 we'll raiſe. 


Rita 
F 


So 4 — 4 


” * 


D 


PSAL N XI. Tank? Metre. | 
The Per feftions' and Providence. of G OD 


ITH all our pow 'rs of heart heh Gngve, 

We'll praife our maker in our 57 1 
Angels ſhall hear the notes we raiſe. F 
Approve the ſong and join the praiſe. - | 


2 Angels, who make his church their my 
Shall witneſs our 1 8 there 
WA | While 
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While holy zeal directs our eyes, 
To his fair temple in the ſkies. 


3 We bleſs our Gop, who reigns above, 
Whoſe thoughts are kind, whoſe name is with 
Whoſe bounty thro” creation flows, 
And life and bliſs on all beſtows. 


4 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſæy; 
He fix d the ſtarry lights on high; 
He fills the ſun with morning light, 
And bids the moon direct the night. 


5 His goodneſs crowns each op'ning day; 
His wiſdom guides our doubtful way; 
He guards us by his pow Tl hand, 
And brings us to his heav'nly land. 


6 O let our ſouls with joy record 
The truth and goodneſs of the Lox p; 
How great his works! how kind his ways ! 
Let ev'ry tongue Fe his Praiſe. * 


PSALM XIII. Short Metre. 
Spiritual and T emporal Mercies. 


Bleſs the Lozp, my ſoul! 
Loet all within me join, BY. 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
N Whoſe favours are divine. | 


2 O bleſs the Loxp, my ſoul! 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, GIA 
And without cc 
nr; 8 3 "Tis 


ww A4AamS4 
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3 'Tis he n my ſins; 

'Tis he relieves my pain 21. 

'Tis he who heals my fi fie neſs, oats 0 © 
And makes me young again. 

4 He'crowns my life with love, 
When ranſom'd from the grave; © 
He, that redeem'd my foul from hell, 

Hath ſov'reign pow'r to r | 


5 He fills the poor with 
He gives the ſuff*rers reſt ; 


The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th oppreſt. 


6 His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moſes known; 1 
And ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 1 


PSALM XLIN. Tin Metre. 


The Holy 8 criptures. 


1 OD, who in various methods told 

His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter days. 


2 Our nation reads his written word, 
The book of life, the true record; 
The bright inheritance of heav'n 
Is by this ſure conveyance glv'n, 


3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here ex red, 13 
; to make us wile and bleſs d; 


R 2 The 


9353 
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The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and gomfort too. 


4 O render thanks to Gop aten 
For his rich grace and boundleſs love; 
Let all mankind receive his word, 


And ev'ry nation Praiſe the ORD. 


PSALM" XIIV. As the 118th Patra. 
The Knowledge of G OD. 


i 2 all the earth their voices raiſe, 
o ſing the choiceſt pſalm of „ 
10 ſing and bleſs IXH¹oVAHs name: 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhñew, 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 


2 The heathens know thy glory, Loxp; 
The wond'ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is Jenovan known: 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our Gop alone. 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majeſty and light; 
His beauties how divinely bright; 
His temple how divinely fair! 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, | 
When, earth ſhall, know his ſaving/pow'r,. 
And barb FOR Aion fear his. 0 G TY 
2114 »” 4 Then 


J 


#- 
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Then ſhall the race of men confeſe 
The beauty of his holineſs, od eig 1s Ln 


And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


PSALM-XLV. Commen 1 55 5 
The 'Miſſion 'of CHRIS. 
I 2 to the Lokb, ye diſtänt lä 
Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue; 2194 <1 va 1 


His new diſcoverd grace demands nf 
A new and nobler ſon g 


4 


2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns; fit Lange 


GLA 


— 


Gop's o.] Almighty Son: x4 > 
His pow'r the ſinking world kun, 1 ST 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 


3 Let heav'n proelaim the joyful . 3 00 
Joy thro'.the earth be ſeen; 2 
Let cities ſhine in.bright array: 
And fields in cheartul . * 55 
4 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 894 T 
The iſlands of the ſea; 
Ye mountains ſink, ye vallies riſe,. 
Prepare the Lok his way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their Goo; 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, | 
And ſend his truth abroad. | « 


PSALM XLVI. Long Metre. | 
The Love of GOD diſplayed by. ur 


N. to tlle Lon b a joyful ſong! 
Awake my ſoul, awake my — 


H N anna 


L 
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The doctrines are divinely true, 


Fit for reproof and ;comfort to. 


4 O render thanks to Gop above, 


. FEOF 
23S 22.5 


For his rich grace and boundleſs love; 
Let all mankind, receive his . . 
And ev'ry nation praiſe the Lon 
PSALM) LIV. As the 115th Pſalm, 
The Knowledge F G O D. 
I ET all the earth their voices raiſe, - 
. To. ſling the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs Jsnovan's name: 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhew, 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lon p; 
The wond'ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is JIRHñRoYHAH known: 

Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our Gop alone. 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, - 
And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majeſty and light ; 
His beauties how. divinely bright; 
His temple. how divinely fair | _ 
4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When, earth ſhall, know his ſaving pow'r, 
And barb'rous;nations fear his name.z, 


Then 


4 


F A1RyT- H. . 5 


T bn ſhall the race of men confely 1 
The beauty. of his holineſs; +1 i , 


= 
T2 
} 
, 


1 Pe A 
And in his courts * grace be. . 7 
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The Alen of CHRIST. c 


I 8 to the Load! ye diſtänt RS 
Ye tribes of eviry tongue 0 oy 


wy 
— 
_ 
P 


His new diſcoverd grace e I 4 
A new and nobler ſong 
2 Say to the nations, Jæsvus reigns; * 39 814 
Sovp's own: Almighty Son; x4 > 
His pow'r the ſinking world fai, 3 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 
3 Let heav'n proelaim the joyful day 
Joy thro! the earth be ſeen; 2% 010 4 
Let cities ſnine in bright Ye nol: vl 


-And fields. in cheartul e e * 


4 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
The iſlands of the ſea; 
Ye mountains ſink, ye vallies riſe, . 
Prepare the Lok his way. 
5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their G ; © © 
To ſhew the world his bined, | 
And ſend his truth abroad. £ : 


PSALM XI VI. Long Metre. 
| The Love of GOD diſplayed by. er 


"Naw to tlle Lok b a joyful ſong! <Y 
Awake my ſoul, awake my — ; 
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Hoſannab to th' etern al name, * 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. | 
2 See where it ſhines in Jzsvs' face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 


Gop in the, preſence of his Son | 
Has all his nobleſt works out- done. Der 


3 The ſpacious earth, the ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and powerful Goo: 
And thy rich glories from afa r 
Sparkle in ey'ry rolling ſtar: 


4 But in his looks a a glory ſtands; 
The nobleſt labour of thy hands 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace, tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesvs*' name: 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound ; 

Ye heav ns, reflect 1 it to the ground. 


PSALM XLVII. Short Metre. 


The Hope of Pardon by CHR IST, 
 AISE your triumphant ſongs 


To an immortal tune; _. 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace hath done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved choſe, | 
And bid him raiſe our ſinful race 
From their abyſs of woes. 
rel 2 3 Twas 
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3 TwWas mercy fill'd the Ms. oh ent! re 
And wrath ſtood filent by ; j; 

When Cunts was ſent with pardons down | 
To rebels doom d to die. | 
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4 Now ſinners dry your tears Kao: havin 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe, 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. AAA 
=) 


5 Lox, we obey the call 7 
We lay an humble claim 
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To the {vation thou haft brought, = | 
And love and praiſe thy „ 
PSALM XIVIII. Short. Metre, f 

Divine Aſſiſtance. * * 
I O God the only wiſe, ' © 1 40 OL £ 
Our ſaviour and'our king, 9 7 

Let all the ſaints below the ſkies. 50 wo 
Their humble praiſes bring. . of ot 

2 Tis his almi hty love, ane agg a J's) 


His counſel and his n 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin: and death, A | y L 
And ev'ty' hurtful! ſnare.” „ 


3 He will preſent our fouls 175 1 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, e 
Before the glory of his face, 


With joys diyinely x great. SAIL 
4 Then all the pious race Cork S pf 2 oy 

Shall meet around his throne Dl 1 
184 1 2 | Shall 
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Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace; T 7 
And make his wonders known, Be 


5 For to our ſaviour Goo 2 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, i 
Immortal crowns of e 
And everlaſting don. 


PSALM XLIX. As che 11th Pſalm. 


The Hope of 4 Reſurrefion. 


HINK, mighty God, on feeble man; 
How few His hours! how mort his * 
Short fror the cradle to the grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital breath by 
Againſt the bold demands of death, -- © 
With ſkill to, fly; or power to fave ? 


2 Loxp, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, JF 7 
The race of man was only made EE: 
For ſickneſs, ſorrow, and the duſt ?. - 
« Are not thy ſervants, day by day, 
« Sent to their graves and turn'd to d ? 
« LozD, where's thy Kindneſs to the joſe? 5 


3 But thou haſt promis d tg thy ſon, 22 
And all His ſeed, a heay'nly crown: hq 
Why do we then indulge deſp ar? 5 
For ever bleſſed be the LoR D, 331 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lozp, | 

Who gives his ſaints à long reward. 
15 For all theif teil reproach and n re 
| Je 2 | Let 
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Let all below, and all above 


Join to proclaim their wond'rous love, 
And each repeat their loud Amen. | 


| 
PSALM L. Common Metre. | 
* of Heaven by the Reſurrection of CHR 1 $ T, f | 


LESS'D be the everlaſting Gov, - 
The Father of our Loxo; 


Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador'd. 


2 When from the dead he rais'd his ſon, 
And call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope, 
That we ſhould never die. 


3 What tho' his uncontroul'd decree 
Command us back to duſt; 
Yet, as the Lorp our Saviour roſe, 
So all his foll'wers muſt. 


4 There's an inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that day; 
"Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot fade away. 


5 Saints by the pow'r of Gop are kept 
Till the ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith as ſtrangers hers, ET 
Till Ä mall call us home. 
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PSALM LI. Common Metre. 
Hope of future Happineſs. 

WAKE, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 
And raiſe your voices high; 


Awake, and praiſe that wond'rous love, 
Which ſhews ſalvation nigh: 


2 Swift on the wings of time it flies; 
Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day; 

Welcome each cloſing year. 


3 Not many years their round ſhall run, 
Nor many mornings riſe; 

Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes. 


4 Ye wheels of nature, ſpeed your courle ; 
Ye mortal pow'rs decay ; 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


PSALM LII. Common Metre. 
Perſonal Mercies thankfully acknowledged, 


I HEN all thy mercies, O my Gop, 
My riſing foul ſurveys ; 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 O how ſhall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my raviſh'd heart 
But thou canſt read it there. 


3 Thy 
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2 Thy idee my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


4 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, | 
Before my feeble thoughts had learn' 4 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


5 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul off 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whence thoſe comforts flow d. 


6 When in the li pp 'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 


Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


7 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, | 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be tear'd than they. 


8 When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; | 
And, when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
Has made my cup run o'er; © 
And in a kind and faithful friend, 
_ Has doubled all my ſtore. 


10 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts os 
ay daily thanks * ; b Nee 


8 8 2 Nor 
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Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


11 Thro' ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs III purſue ; 
And, after death in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


12 When nature fails, and day and kunnt 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O LOUD, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


13 Thro' all eternity to theme 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
For oh ! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


PSALM LIII. Common Metre. 
Preſervation by Sea. | 


OW are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lorp ! 
How ſure is their defence 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 


Thro' burning climes I paſs' d unhurt, 
And breath'd in tainted air. 1 


3 Thy mercy ſweeten'd ev'ry ſoil, 
Made ev'ry region pleaſe ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warm'd, 
And — the boiſtergus fas: 


4 Think, 
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4 Think, o my ſoul, devoutly think, 4 
How arts affrighted eyes, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended wo 
In all its horrors riſe.” 


; Confuſion dwelt in ev ry * 1 | 
And fear in every heart; 


When waves on waves, and gulphs e on pigs, 
O'ercame the pilot's art. 


6 Yet then, from all my griefs, O Lonp, 7 


Thy mercy ſet me free; 
While in the confidence of pray'r 
My ſoul took hold on thee. 


- For tho' in dreadful whirls we hung, 
High on the broken wave; 
I knew thou wer't not ſlow to hear, 
Nor impotent to fave. 


$ The ſtorm was laid, the winds retir d, 
Obedient to thy will, | 
The ſea, that roar'd at thy command, 
At thy command was ſtill. 


9 In midſt of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodneſs I'll adore ; 


7 praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


10 My life, whilſt thou preſerv'ſt my life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be; 


And death, when death ſhall be my doom, 
Shall j Join my foul to thee, 


PSALM 
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PSALM'LIV. Long ee! 


New. 7, ear's Day. 


REAT Gov, we ſing that mighty — 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand; 
The op'ning year thy mercy ſhows; 
Thy mercy crowns it till it cloſe, 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our Gop; 
By his inceſſant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counſel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the paſt we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


4 In ſcenes exalted or depreſs d, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reſt: 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 


5 When death ſhall i interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal in filence mortal tongues, 
Our helper Gop, in whom we truſt, 


In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt. 


PS A LM LV. * Conithon Metre. 
| For the Morning. | 


TILL do the wheels of time revolve, 

And bear this life along! 
With thanks I end the fleeting days, 
i N hall them with a * | 


2 Lond, 
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2 Lorp, what is man when loſt in ſleep ? 
Senſe and reflection dies: 
And yet from this defenceleſs ſtate 
With new delight I riſe. 


But not defenceleſs, O my ſoul 1 
Obſerve tnat guardian hand, 


3 


Which plac'd thoſe watchful angels there, 


There ſet the heav'nly band, 


4 And does the king of glory wake 
To guard my ſleeping head ? 
And ſhining Serapbhs pitch their tent 
So near a mortal's bed ? 


5 Great Gop of hoſts, accept the ſong : 
I own the wond'rous grace: 
O may the guardian of my nights 
Delight to bleſs my days. 


6 'Tis theirs alone ſuch bliſs to know, 
Who do their father's will ; 
Reſolve, my ſoul, and, fin ſubdu'd, 
Defy each mortal ill, | 


7 This day ſhall ev'ry hour correct 
I be follies of the paſt; 

And ſuch ſhall all its actions be, 
As would adorn the laſt. 
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PSAL M LVI. Common Metre. | 


For the Evening. 


TAY, ſtay, my lab'ring pow'rs awake, | 


To praiſc a while your Gop; 


The 
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The Gop who rules the lightſome day, 
And ſpreads theſe ſhades abroad. 

2 The hand which fills my daily cup, 
And gives me daily bread, 
Preſerves my ev'ning comforts too, 

And makes my nightly bed. 
3 Paſt, O my ſoul, for ever paſt 
Is an important day; 
Its ſorrows and its joys are gone, 
The ſerious and the gay. 
4 And life itſelf, that chequer'd ſcene, 
Dies with the morning flow'r; 
Each ſcheme: diffolv'd, and ev'ry thought 
Shall periſh in an hour, 


5 This night perhaps the hand of death 
May ſnatch my foul away; 
And ſend it to the ſhades of woe, 
Or to eternal day. 


6 My ſoul, or meditate the dread, 
Or oh! indulge the joy; 
And let the praiſe of love divine - 
The ſweeteſt thoughts employ. 
7 *Tis this which chears my midnight hours, 
And diſſipates the gloom; 
Adds a freſh luſtre to the light, 
And glory to the tomb. - 


8 Thus, while I feel my heav'n-born ſoul 
. To its own manſions ſoar, | 
Fearleſs, I give mine eyes to ſleep, 
Tho' I ſhould wake no more, 
PSALM 
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PSALM LVII. Long * 


di 
National Deliverance... a nige 


\ALVATION doth to GOD vag be 5 

His pow'r and grace ſhall be gur ſongs 

His hand hath dealt a dreadful blow, *A 
And terror ſtrikes the haughty JaSnoin: nol Un 


2 Praiſe to the Lord who bows his — 
Propitious to our humble pra a 
And, tho deliv rance long Fa hg 51110 News 6 * : 
Anſwers in his well-choſen ron wot 


3 O may thy grace our land engage,” 1d iQ 
Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic rage, m gto-t © 
The tribute of its praiſe to bring A 


To thee our ſaviour and our king. 1. Lud 


4 Our temples, guarded from the Ang 0 
Shall echo thy triumphant name; 
And ev'ry peaceful private home. 
To thee a temple ſhall become. 


PSALM LVHII. . Common Ble 
Vittoty over public" Endniies. 


I 13 Britiſh tongue ſhall j oin to 1 


« The Loxp maintains his throne ; . 
Each Britiſh heart ſhit own its king. 


re, 


And make its glories r 


7 S113 une een 
2 At his command, tyrannic pride ud T 
From its high eat is hurl „ TOON 
On awful clouds behold him ride, ; 
And thunder throꝰ the n ale mn 
T 3 He 
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3 He reigns, upon th' eternal hills, 

Diſtributes mortal crowns; _ 
Emp ires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns. 4 


4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his breath; | 
And legions, arm'd with pow'r and hors 
Deſcend to'wat'ry death. oy 


5 Let tyrants make/no more pretence 
T' inſlave our happy land; 
Jznovan's name 1s our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand. © 


6 Long may the king, our ſovereign, live 
To rule us by his word; 
And all the honours he can give 
Be offer d to A Lond. | 


» P SA LM LIX. Common Metre. 
| | _ Fifth of November. 


\HOUT' to the Lon, and let our joys 
Thro' the whole nation run; 

| Ye Britiſh ſkies, reſound the noiſe 

1 Beyond the riſing n 


2 Thee, mighty God, our ſouls admire, 
| Thee our glad ygices ſing ; 


And join with the celeſtial choir, 
To praiſe th eternal King. 


3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And, from the * ſkies, 7 
IIW | Looks 


7 
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Looks down and ſcorns the weak deſigns, \ 


Thine envious foes deviſe. 


4 Thy hand defies their feeble rage, | 
And at thine awful frown, _ 


 # 4 
44 14 
Bra 


Their deep-laid plots are render'd van, | 


Their Babel is overthrown, © * 


5 Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, 
Our land the ſacrifice ; 
But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain - 
To 'ſcape all- ſearching eye. 


6 Their dark deſigns were all reveal'd ; 
Their treaſons all betray'd ; 


1 


Praiſe to the Lord, who broke the mare | 


Their cruel hands had laid, 


Fit) 7 


PSALM LX. „Cone Neue. 
The Bleſſings of civil Government, | 


TERNAL ſov'reign of the ſky, 
And Lob of all below, 

We mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe, 


2 Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, . 


And bleſs thy providence, 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 


3 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſand, 
While virtue finds reward, 


IT 
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And ſinners periſh from the land. 


By juſtice and the ſword. 
e 


4 Where 
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4 Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the people bleſt, 
There crowns with brighteſt luſtre ſhine, 
And kings are honour” d beſt. 


5 Let Caſar's due be ever paid 
To Cz/ar and his throne; 

But conſciences and ſouls were made 
To be the LoRp's alone. 


PSALM LXt. As the 115th Pſalm. 
3 general national Thankſgiving. 


AT, ſhould we ſearch the globe around, 
Where can ſuch happineſs be found, 
As dwells in Britain's favour'd iſle ? 
Here plenty reigns ; here freedom ſheds 
Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads, 
And bids our bleakeſt mountains ſmile, 


2 Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 
Which comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore ; 
Science and art their charms diſplay ; 
Religion teacheth vs to raiſe 
Our voices in out maker's praiſe, 
As truth and conſcience point the way. 


3 Theſe are thy gifts, almighty king! 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings ſpring ; 
Th' extended trade, the fruitful IKics, 
The raptures liberty beſtows, — 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel ſhows, | 
All from ey boundleſs Soodneſs riſe, 
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4 With . hearts, with chearful tongues, 
To Gop we raiſe united ſongs ; _ 

His pow'r, and mercy we proclaim z 
Britons thro* ev'ry age ſhall own, — 
Jznovan here has fix'd his throne, N 

And triumph in his mighty name. 


5 Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run, 
Or man behold the circling fun, = © 
O ſtill may Gop in Britain reign; 
Still crown her councils with ſucceſs,” _ - 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 
And all her facred'rights maintain. . 


* S ALM LXII. Common Metre, 
Praiſe to GOD from Men. 
REAT is the Los ; his works of might 
Demand our nobleſt . 1 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the mercy of the EVED ; 
He gives his children food: 
And ever mindful of his word, 

He makes his promiſe good. 


3 His fon, the great redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov'nant fure ; 
Holy and rev'rend'is his name 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


4 Then let our inward joys ariſe, 
And burſt into a ſong ; | | 
Let the bleſt theme, which fills the fcies, 


Employ each human tongue. | 
PSALM 
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© PSALM IXI. short Metre. 


Praiſe to GOD from” Angels. b 


HE Lox, the ſov'reign. king, . 
Hath fix'd his throne on high ; 

O'er all the heav'nly world he rules, 
And all beneath the ye. te 


2 Ye angels, great in might, 
© And ſwift to do his will; 
Bleſs ye the Loxp, whoſe voice ye- hear, 
Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfill. 


3 Let the bright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their king, iP 1 or 
And guard his ſervants when they pray, 
Join in the praiſe they ſing. 


4 While all his wond'rous works, 
Thro' his vaſt kingdom, ſnocx 
Their maker's glory 3 thou, my ſoul, 
Shalt ling his praiſes too. 


PSALM LXIV. Long Metre. 
2 to GOD on the LORD's Day. 


WEET.- is the work, my God, my king, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and ſing; 


To Lack A love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt; 
No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 
My nobleſt powers ſhall ; int to > raiſe. 
A tribute of exalted. Praiſe. . 
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3 My heart ſhall triumph in the Lois; | 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word ; 
His works of grace, how bright they ſhine W 
How deep his counſels: ! how divine! 71 


PSALM LXV. Common Metre. 


Praiſe to GOD in bis Houſe. 


13 Gop's own houſe pronounce. his praiſe, | 
His grace he there reveals; | 

To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 
But the great work of ſaving love 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 


Yet, when my voice expires in death, 
My foul ſhall praiſe him beſt, | 


PSALM, LXVI. Common Metre. 


Univerſal and fincere Prai iſe 0 G0 D. 


10 For a ſhout of ſacred joy 
To Gop the ſov'reign King; 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 

And hymns of triumph ſing. 


2 While angels join to ſing his praiſe, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains; 
Let all the earth his honours raiſe; - 


| F n 2h E 
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3 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; 
| Let knowledge lead the ſong; | 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound, 

Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 

PSALM LXVII. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to GOD thro' the Whole of our Exiſtence. 
- 1 | OD of my life, thro” all its days 

My grateful pow'rs ſhall ſound thy praiſe; 
The ſong ſhall wake with op'ning light, 
And chear the dark and filent night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my reſt, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breaſt, 
Thy tuneful praiſes, rais'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the ſigh. 

3 When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its pow'rs of language fail, 

Joy thro' my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. 

4 But oh! when that laſt conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd-to earth no more, 
With what glad accents ſhall I riſe, 

To join the muſic of the ſkies ! 

5 Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted ſtrains, 
Which echo thro” the heav'nly plains ; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 
The nobler ſpirits round thy throne. 
6 The chearful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathleſs ſoul can live; 
A work ſo ſweet, a theme ſo high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. | 
RSS © 8 PSALM 


PART II. 153 
PSALM. LXVIII Long oo 


A general Aﬀ of | Praije, 

E nations round the earth, en x 
Before the Lord your ſoy reign ag; 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice 
With all your tongues his glory _ kf 


2 Attend before his lofty throne, 

With ſolemn fear, with ſacred 1 1 e 
Know that the Logp is Gob alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. y. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when, like wand'ring ſheep, we ex d. 
He brought us to his fold again. 4 


4 We are his people, we his care. 
Our ſouls, and all our mortal frame: 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, ok * 


Almighty maker, to thy name? 


93 


5 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ans , 
High as the heay'ns our voices raiſe; ' '! 
And earth, with her ten thouſand 200 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


6 Wide as the world is thy comprigad 2: | 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; "af 
Firm as a rock thy truth will ſtand, 

When wo * ſhall ceaſe: to move. 
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PSALM LXIX. Long Metre. 
Our Praiſes not profitable to GOD. 
WE weak inhabitants of clay, | 
Ye ſhort-liv'd creatures of a day, 
Low in your native duſt bow down 
Before th Eternal's awful throne. 
2 With heart devout, with ſolemn eye, 
Behold Jenovan ſeated high; | 


| And ſearch, what worthy ſacrifice 
| Your hands can give, your thoughts deviſe, 
3 Loud let ten thouſand voices ſound, 
And call remoteſt nations round ; 
Aſſemble, on the crowded plains, 
Princes and people, kings and ſwains: 
4 Join'd with the living, let the dead 
Riſing the face of earth o'erſpread; 
And, while his praiſe unite their tongues, 
Let angels echo back the ſongs !S— _ 
The drop, which from the bucket falls, 
The duft, which hangs upon the ſcales, 
Is more to ſky, and earth, and ſea, 
Than all this pomp, O Go, to thee, 


PSALM LXX. Long Metre. 
GOD exalted above all Praiſe. 


I TERNAL pow'r! whoſe high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a Gop; 
Infinite length beyond the bounds 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. 


2 Earth 


PART II. 


2 Earth from afar has heard thy fame; 
Our tongues have learn'd to liſp thy name: 
But oh! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 


3 Gov 1s in heay'n, and men below: 
Short be our tunes, our words be few: 
A ſacred rev'rence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe ſits ſilent on our ea 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


e PSALM I. Common Metre. 
Tube Coming of the MESSI1TAH. 


1 TOY to the world; the Loxp is come; 
Let earth receive her king; 958 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature ſing, 


2 Joy to the earth, the Sa vioux reigns ; 

Let men their ſongs employ ; 

- _ While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, 
Repeat the ſounding joy, ; 


3 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
5 And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 

f . PSALM 


"#5 
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PSALM II. Common Metre. 


Hoſdnnab 70 FEFUS CHRIST. 


ARK the glad found! the SAVIOUR comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong, BAITS 


2 On him the ſpirit largely pour'd, T 
Exerts its facred fire; 


Wiſdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire...” 


3 He comes, the pris'ners to releaſe, 

In Satan's bondage held ; | 

The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; _ 
And on the eye oppreſs d with night 
; To pour celeſtial day, © 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with the treaſures of his grace. 4 
Enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad Heſannabs; prince of peace,” 

Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ;. A 

And heav'ns eternal arches ring v 
With thy beloved R 


Y 2 
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| PSALM 11, Short Metre. 

| - The „ 

I JEHOLD, the grace ap 

| The promiſe 1 is fulfill d, 

Mary, the wond' rous vir * bears, ; 
And Jesvs is the chil | 
2 To bring the glorious news, 

| An heav/nly form appears; 
He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 
3 © Go humble ſwains,” 235 he, 
« To David's city fly 
« The promis'd — — to- day, 
« Doth in a manger lie. 
4 * With looks and hearts ſerene, 
« Go viſit CyzisT your king:“ 
And ſtraight a flaming troop was ſeen : 
The ſhepherds heard them fing, 
5 * Glory.to Gop on high! 
And heav'nly peace on earth 1 
« Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
_ « At the Redeemer's birth!“ 
6 In anthems ſo divine 


Let faints employ their tongues ; 
With the celeſtial hoſt we join, 


And loud repeat their ſongs ; 
7 Glory to Gob on high ! 


And heav'nly peace on earth 
Good-will. to men, and angels j joy, 
* the Redeemer's birth 
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PSALM + 


_ PSALM IV. Proper Tune. 
For Chriſtmas Day. | 
2 RISE, and hail the happy day; 
Caſt all low cares of lite away; 
And thought of meaner things; 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The fun of righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With healing in his wings. 

2 How wonderful, how vaſt his love, 
Who left the ſhining realms above, 
Thoſe happy ſeats of reſt! _ 
How much 55 human kind he bore, 

Their peace and pardon to reſtore 
Can never be expreſs d. 
Then let our ſouls adore his grace, 
Let holy joy and thanks take place 
Of ſorrow, grief and pain b 
Give glory to our Gop moſt high, 15 
And 'midſt the univerſal joy, 
Proclaim good- will to men. 
4 Let all in heav'n and earth rejoice; . 
Angels and men unite their voice, 
And hymn the happy day, + + 
When Satan's empire vaniſh'd fell, 
And all the pow'rs of death and hell 
Confeſs'd his ſov'reign ſway. _ 


PSALM v. Long Metre. 
The Example of CHRIST. | 

dear redeemer, and my Lord! © 
I read my duty in thy word; 
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I 


But 


— 
8 


| - 
1 
1 


ran Ub * 
But in thy life thy law appears, 


1 Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such def au a to thy father's will, 
Such love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 
I would tranſcribe and make them mine. | 


Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witneſs'd the fervours of thy pray'r; 
The deſert. thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and ny vict'ry too. 


4 Be thou my attern ; let me bear 
More of 11 0 ovely image here; 
Then Go, the judge, ſhall own my name 
Among the foll'wers of the lamb. 


PSALM VI. Common Metre. 


CHRIST's Death, Vieory, and. Dominion. 


1 IT Sing my Saviour's'worid'rous death; 
He conquer'd when he fel! 
_ +. *Tis finiſn' d, ſaid his dying breath, 


5 5 And ſhook the pip 


"i 'Tis finiſt'd,” our EMManvir cries, 
«* Thi, important work is done EAR = 
Hence ſhall his loy'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom'is begun. 2 


3 His croſs a fure foundation laid 
For glory and renown ; 
When, thro' the regions of the 3 
1 * to reach the crown. 8 
4 Exalted 


PART III. 161 


4 Exalted at His futher's- f,idde 
Sits tour victorious Lo ; ]7 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 


5 The ſaints, from his ks eye, WHY; 
Await their ſey'ral crowns; | 80 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly . 
The terrors of his frowns. 


PSALM VII. Common "HO 4 
, or to CHRIST the Lamb of GOD, 


let us join ur chearful ſongs 
Ton an — 0 round the throne: 2 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their err 
But all their joys are one. 


2 © Worthy the lamb that dy d, they crys | 
te To be exalted thus 
« Worthy:the lamb” our lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for n 
3 Jzsvs is worthy, to receive. 8 WE 
Honour an POW T. divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give. 


Be, Lox, for ever thine,, . 
4 Let all that dyell above the, ſy... . 11 
And air, and earth, and. ſeas, | TW | 
Conſpire to taiſe thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thy endleſs praiſe. | 
5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
Ag to adore the lamb. . 
X PSALM 


p '*: 
- 

* 
Fl 
* fh 
* 

= 

* 4 
+ 
4 i * 

9 

1 


Led — 
——— —e—ä 3 wv 
. ” 
+ _— 
-. 


PSALM VIII. Common Metre.. 


The Reſurreftion of CHRIST. 


1 7 Set the Loxp before my face; 
« He bears my courage up; 


<« My heart and tongue their joys maprels'; ; 
1 My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 4 


2 « My ſpirit, Lozp,. thou wilt not leave 
« Where ſouls departed are; 


Nor give my body to the grave, | 
« To fee corruption there. 


3 © Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
« And raiſe me to thy throne; - 
« Thy courts immortal pleaſures give, 
Thy preſence joys unknown.” 


4 Thus, in the name of Cuxlsr che Lond, 
1 holy David ſung; 


And providence fulfill” dthe word 
his prophetic tongue. | 


5 In the cold priſon of the grave, 
Our great redeemer lay, Wee” 
Till the revolving ſkies had en 
The third, th' appointed day. a 


6 Then he deſtroy'd the pow'rs of death, 
And vanquiſh' d all bis s foes; 1 - 


For then the SAVIOUR roſe,” LEE 


* 


PART III. 
PSALM IX. As the 148th Pſalm. 
CHRIST ſeen of Angels. 


I Ye immortal throng | 
Of angels round the throne, | 

Join with our feeble ſong. P 
To make the Saviour known : 

On earth ye knew 

His wond'rous grace; 

His glorious face - 

In heav'n ye view. 


2 Ye ſaw the heav'n-born child, 
In human fleſh array'd, - 
Benevolent and wild: 

While in the manger laid ; 
And praiſe to Gop, 
And peace on earth, 
For ſuch a birth, 
Proclaim aloud. 

3 His agonizing pains, .. 

And bloody weat, ye knew, 

And, from your bliſsful plains, 

With eager haſte ye flew ; 

Te ſaw his grief; 

And from A 

On wings of love, 

Brought him relief. 


4 Around his ſacred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep; 
Till the bleſt moment come, 
To .roule him from his ſleep: 


. 


0 
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Then roll'd the lone, I 
And all ador'd _ 
Your rifing Lord, 

With joy unknown. 


5 When all array'd in light 
The ſhining conq'ror rode, HRT 
Ye hail'd his rapt'rous . e 0 
Up to the throne of G;; 8 


_ 11 
42 * ' a 


And wav'd around as 
t 


Your golden wings, 
And ſtruck your ſtrings 
Of ſweeteſt ſound.” Nn 
6 The joyful notes purſue, + ei Werl 
And louder anthems rajſe ; © 
While mortals ſing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praiſe ; 
And thou, my heart, | 
With equal flame, 
And joy the fame, 
Perform thy part. 


PSALM X. Long Metre. 
The Miffion of the HOLY-SPIRIT, 


REAT was the day, the joy was great, 
When CnRIST's belov'd diſciples met; 


While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles he Save! 
What pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! 
Furniſh'd their tongues with wond' rous FEY 
Inſtead of ſhields, and N and ſwords. 
N 3 Thus 
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3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the champions forth 
From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north : 
«« Go and aſſert your Saviouk's caule z 


Go ſpread the myſtery of the croſs.” 


4 Nations, the learned and the ud: 
Are by theſe heav'nly arms ſubdu'd.; | 

While Satan rages at his loſs, 

And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 


5 Great king of grace my heart ſubdue ; 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive em Lond, 
And ſing the vie” a of his word. 


hs nd 


PSA LM XI. q Common 8 © 
The Warane and Compaſſion of CHRIST. 


I ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our high prieſt above ; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, _ 
His breaft o'erflows with love. 


-2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; f 


He knows what ain, Ko 1 mean, N 
For he has felt the 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent, Keck pure, 
The great Redeemer ſtood, 
While $atar's fiery darts he bore, 


And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour: d out his cries and tears; 2 
nd, 
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And, in his meaſure, feels afreſn ba 2 1 8 
What ev'ry member bears. nn 

5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r ; 


We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, neg. 
In the diſtreſsful whe VS" ” * 33 | 


PSALM XII. Common Metre, 
The Offices of CHRIST. 


I E bleſs the prophet of the Lo np, 
a comes with truth BH 9 4 45 
JEsus, thy 1} JOEY and thy word 
Shall guide us in thy ways. 


2 We rev'rence our high prieſt above, 
Who offer'd up his blood; 
Who lives to carry on his love, n 
And intercedes with Gop.. i X8\þ 


3 We honour our exalted King; a. 
How wile are his ads | | 
He guards our ſouls from hell and fn, pk, 
By his almighty hands. 


4 Heoſannab to his glorious name, 
Who faves by different ways; 4 
His mercies lay a ſov'reign claim | 
To our immortal praiſe. 


PSA L M XIII. Long een 
The Excellence of the Cbhriſtian egos. 
E T everlaſting glories crown 2 


Thy head, my Savioua and my Lon ! 
bor 4 ä Thy | 


(i 
* 
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Thy hands have brought ſalvation down, 
And writ the bleſſings in thy world. 

2 How well thy bleſſed truths agree ! 
How wiſe and holy thy commands 
Thy promiles Noni firm they bee! 
How firm our hope and comfort ants lii 


3 What if we trace the globe around, ; 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan 
There ſhall be no religion found, re) 
So juſt to Gop, ſo ſafe to man. | 


4 Not the feign'd fields of heath*niſh bus 
Could raiſe ſuch pleaſures in the mind; 
Nor does the Turtiſb paradiſe 
Pretend to joys fo well refin'd. 


5 Should all the forms, which men deviſe, 
Aſſault my faith with treach'roug art. 
Id call them vaniry and lies 
And bind the gol pel to my heart. 7 


| PSALM XIV. Long Metre. i... 
- be Excellence and Succeſs of . the Goſpel. 


\HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Loy, 
In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom mines; ; 


But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rblling ſun, the changing light, 


And night and day; y, thy pow'r confeſs ; 
But the bleſt volume thou u haſt writ, 6112 


Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 
lee 4 | 3 Sun 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
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3 Sun, moon, and ſtars, convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand 
So, when thy truth begun its race, | 
It darted light on ev'ry land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel en, 017 " (1.4 
Till thro” the U — truth has run 
Till Cunts has all the nations plefs d. W 5 
Which ſee. the light, or feel the ſunn. 


5 Great ſun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, Fr 
Blefs the dark world with heaw'nly light; 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe 
T hy aws are pure, thy judgments right. 2 

PSALM xv. Short Mete. 
The Happineſs of Chriſtians. ' 12 

TOW. welcome is their voice, Ge 
Who ſpeak the Savriouk's name, 45 


Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And terms of peace proclaim ! 


2 How grateful is the ſound ! a 18 

How good the tidings are! . 

The church beholds her-Saviouk king: 
Fe reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our ears, 
That 6. this joyful wund, 5 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found! | 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes, TILES 
Which ſee this r light! „ 2449772 
Prophets 


HART, I) - - 6 


Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the ſight. 
5 Chriſtians unite their voice, 
And chearful ngtes employ ; x 
Their Saviovx's praiſe inſpires their ſongs, 
And heathens learn the joy. N 


6 The Lord diſplays his grace 
Thro' all the earth abroad; 
Let ev'ry nation now behold | 
Their Saviour and their Goo. 


PSALM XVI. Common Metre. 
Children devoted to GOD in Baptiſm. 


125 H Us faith the mercy of the Lox, 
| « I'll be a Gop to thee; - 


« I'll bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 
« Shall be a ſeed for me.“ 


2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſons to Gop; 
But water ſeals the bleſſing now, 


That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


3 Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 


Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſhold to the Loxo. 


4 Thus later ſaints, eternal king, 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 
To thee their infant off- ſpring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace, 
EN YE; PSALM 
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PS ALM | XVII. Short Metre. 
5 The Communion. 

| ESUS invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board; 


Here pardon'd ſinners fit and hold 
Communion with their LoRD. 


Here we ſurvey that love, 
Which ſpoke in ev'ry breath, 

Which crown'd each action of his life, 
And triumph'd in his death. 


Here let our pow'rs unite, 
His glorious name to raiſe, 
Pleaſure and joy fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


And while we ſhare the gifts 
His gracious hands beſtow, 


Let ev'ry heart, in friendſhip join'd, 
With kind affections glow. 


Let love inſpire each breaſt, 
And dictate every thought; ; 
Be angry paſſions far remov'd, 
And ſelfiſh views forgot. 


Our ſouls dilated wide, 
By our Redeemer's grace, 
Shall, in the arms of fervent love, 
All heay'n and earth embrace. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XVIII. Long Metre. 
Remembrance of CHRIST. 


AT, drink, in mem' ry of your friend; 
Such was our SAVIOUR'S laſt requeſt, 

| Who all the pangs of death endur'd, 
That we might live for ever bleſt, 


Yes, we'll record thy matchleſs love, 
Thou deareſt, tend'reſt, beſt of friends; 
Thy dying love the nobleſt praiſe 

Of long eternity tranſcends. 


Tis pleaſure more than earth can give, 
Thy goodneſs thro' theſe veils to ſee ; 
Thy table food celeſtial yields, 


And happy they who ſit with thee, 


But O what vaſt tranſporting joys 

Shall fill our breaſts, our tongues inſpire, 
When, join'd with the celeſtial train, 
Our grateſul ſouls thy love admire! 


When theſe vile bodies, all-refin'd, 
Perfect and glorious as thine own, 

_ Unwearied ſhall our minds obey, 
And join to make thy favours known, 


PS ALM XIX. Common Metre. 
- The new Covenant ſealed. 


HE promiſe of my Father's love 
e Shall ſtand for ever good; 
Car1sT ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood. 


13636 1 * 2 2 Then 
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2 Then to the coy*nant of thy word, 
I'll ſet my worthleſs name ; 

I ſeal th' engagement to my LorDp, 
And make my humble claim. 


3 Thy light, and ſtrength, and pard'ning * 
And glory ſhall be mine; 

My life, and ſoul, and all oy pow rs, 

Shall be for ever thine, 9 


— — 
_ — — — — — 
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PSALM XX. you Metre. 
The Memorial of our abſent LORD. 


ESUS is gone above the ſkies, 

Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
by carnal objects court our eyes, 
And thruſt our Saviour from our Aida 


2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his wond'rous grace; | 


And therefore theſe memorials gave, 
Till we aſcend to ſee his face. 


3 The Lord of Life this table ſpread, 
In mem'ry of his death and love ; 
We on the rich proviſion feed, 
And gain a taſte of joys above. 


4 While he is abſent from our ſight, 
Tis to prepare our ſouls a place; 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, 
And live for ever near his face, 
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PSALM XXI. Long Metre. © 
Glorifying in the Croſs of CH RIST. 
I Y thy command, O gracious Lozp, 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 


The bread thy broken body ſhows, 
The wine thy, blood ſhed for each gueſt. 


2 Our ſouls adore thy matchleſs love, 
And truſt for life in one who dy'd ; 
We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 


3 Let the vain world pronounce it ſhame, 
And caſt their ſcandals on his cauſe ; 
We meet to bleſs our Saviour's name, 
And ſpread the triumphs of his croſs. 


4 With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 
He that was dead hath left his tomb ; 


He lives above their utmoſt rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


PSALM XXII. Long Metre. 
The Chriſtian's Character and Preſpects. 


1 OO let our lips and lives expreſs 
8 The holy goſpel we profeſs; 
So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
And prove the doctrines all- divine. 


2 Then ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad _ 
The honours of our Saviour, Gop ; 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 

And grace ſubdues the pow'r of fin. 


3 Our 
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3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny d, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; ' 
While juſtice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of our Loxo, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 


PS A i” M XXIII. Common Metre. | 


Virtue the Source of Peace. 


ORSAKE, my ſoul, the tents. of ſin; 
3 How falſe her joys appear! 
Noiſe and confuſion dwell within: 

Peace is a ſtranger there. 


2 Peace never fix'd her ſacred throne 
So near the gates of hell; 
She reigns in pious breaſts alone, 
Where heay'nly virtues dwell. 


3 The men who keep the laws of God, 
His choiceſt bleſſings ſhare; 
Or, if he lifts his chaſt'ning rod, 
_ *Tis with a Father's care. 
4 His mighty pow'r ſhall guard the juſt; 
His wiſdom point their way ; 
His eye ſhall watch their lleeping duſt; 
His hand revive their clay. 


5 Begin, ye ſaints, the joyful taſk; 
His praiſe employ your tongue; 
And ſoon eternity will afk ell 
A more exalted ſong. £ 2 HH 
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P $ALM.XXIV.,. Long/Metre. 
The Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 


ORD, how ſecure and bleſt are they, 
Whoſe hands and hearts are pure fr Lech om ſin; 
Should tempeſts ſhake the earth and ſea, 
Their minds have heav'n and peace within. 


The day glides ſweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And ſoft and filent as the ſnades, 


Their nightly minutes gently: move. 


Quick, as their thoughts, their joys come on, 
But fly not half ſo faſt away; 

Their ſouls are ever bright, as noon, 

And calm, as ſummer ev'nings be. 


How oft they look to tli' heav'nly hills, 

Where groves of living pleaſure grow! ! 
And pleaſing hopes, and chearful ſmiles, | 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow. 


They ſcorn to pine for golden toys; 
But ſpend the day, and ſhare the night, 
In numb'ring o'er diviner joys, 


Which heav'n Prepares for their delight. 
PSALM XXV. Long Metre. 


A good Conſcience the beſt Support under Affidions, | 


I 


A peaceful conſcience to the laſt, 


HILE ſome in folly's pleaſure roll, | 
And ſeek the joys which hurt the foul; 
Be mine, that ſilent calm repaſt, 


2 That 
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2 That tree, which bears immortal fruit, 
Without a cank er at the root; 
That friend, who never fails the 7 
When other friends deſert their truſt. 


3 With this companion in the nad, 
My ſoul no more ſhall be diſmay d:; 
I will not fear the midnight gloom, _ 
Nor the pale monarch of the tomb. 


4 Tho' heav'n afflict I'll not repine; 
The nobleſt comforts ſtill are mine; 
-Comforts which ſhall o'er death prevail, 
And journey with me thro' the vale. 


5 Amidſt the various ſcene of ills, 
Each ſtroke ſome kind deſign fulfils — 
And ſhall I murmur at my Gop, 
When ſov' reign love directs the rod? 


6 His hand ſhall ſmooth my rugged ay, 
And lead me to the realms of day; 
To milder ſkies, and brighter plains, 
. e pleaſure reigns. 


PSALM XXV I. Common Metre, | 
The Duties of Piety, 
Y ſoul; before thy Maker bow; 
+ His *wond'rous works admire, 


Till rev'rence and religious awe 
Thine inmoſt thoughts inſpire. 


2 With humble truſt diſmiſs thy cares, 
__ on his love depend ; 8 
, Leave 
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Leave him to manage thine affairs, nat 
To him thyſelf commend. „ 


3 Let high eſteem affection raiſe ; 
Devotion warm thy breaſt; © 
Let thankful loye ance thy N 
In him alone be bleſt. | 


4 To him thy ſolemn homage pay; 
His conſtant aid implore ; ; 
Give thanks for mercies ev'ry day, 
And thus prepare for more. 


5 Without reſerve to him ſubmit : 
All his commands fulfil ; R 
Acknowledge all his actions fit: P 
Nor &'er oppoſe his will. - 


PS AL M XXVII. Common Metre. 
Contemplation of the divine Works 
I 1298 round, O man | ſurvey "ROY + 
Speak of creating pow'r ; // Sil3 f 
See, nature giv ves a diff rent robe. 
To ev'ry herb and flaw'r, ABT 
2 See various beings fill the air, 4 
And people earth and fea; 
What grateful changes form the year ! 
How conſtant night and day 


3 Next raiſe thine eye; the vaſt — | 
A pow'r unbounded ſhows ; 
See round the ſun the planets dance, 
Aud various worlds ompoſe. 


T "0 tl 4 Then 
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4 Then turn into thyſelf, O man 
With wonder view thy ſoul!!iß «© 

Confeſs his pow'r who laid each plan, 

And till directs the Whole. 


5 And let obedience to his laws 
Thy gratitude proclaiſmmq 

To him the firſt almighty ae Au F 
Jenovan is his name. |, |» | 


PSALM XXVIII. As the 113th Pfälm. 
Confidence in divine ProteFion. '' 


HE Log D my paſture will e | 
And feed 115 with a ſhepherd's c are; 
His preſence will my wants ſupply, © 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he will attend, 
And all my n hours 8 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I. faint, NO * 
Or on the thirty mountain 8 qo e. 
Io fertile vales and dewy meads ” * 
My weery wand'ring ſteps he leads; 

Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid 5 verdant landſkip flow. 


3 Tho in the paths of death 1 wread, 


714 


With gloomy horrors overſpread, os 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 157 8 
For thou, O Lok, art with me Bill; ; : 

Thy friendly hand will give me aid, . 
And guide me thro” the dreadful ſhade, 

. 4 A | 4 Tho? 
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4 Tho in a bare and rugged way! 4 7 © 
Thro' devious lonely wilds 1 ſtray, _ 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile; 5 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, % 
With fudden greens and herbage crown 0 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around.” 

| 7 11 09 *Y{E.. > yi . 
PSALM XXIX. Common Mette. | 
Confidence in G0 D alle Father.” | 


() GOD, on thee we all depend, 
On thy aternal care: 
Thou wilt the 5 ather, and the Triend;” 
In ev'ry act appear. 


2 With open, hand, and lib'ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants ſupply ;- 
Thy heav'nly bleflings {till n n ih 
And no good thing deny. To ee 
3 Our father Knows What's good ard fir, 
And wiſdom guides his love; f 
To thine appointments we ſubmit, 
And ev'ry choice approve. 


4 In thy paternal love and care, 
With chearful hearts we truſt; 


Thy tender mercies houndleſs are, 47 
And all thy thoughts are Juſt, 


5 We cannot want, while Gop provides ; 


\ 


9 6 


What he ordains is beſt ; FR 4&1 
And heav'n, whate'er we want beſdes, at 
Will su ere hgh 111 | 


* Tx 9701 04 54; ? 14 
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PSA LM XXX. Long Metre. | 
Chearful Reliance on Providence. _ 
I REAT, Lond of earth, and ſeas, and ſkies, 
IF Thy wealth the, needy world ſupplies: 
On thee alone the whole depends, 
Thy care to ev'ry part extends. 
2 The Gates of life thy pow'r repairs; | 
I hy mercy ſtills tempeſtuous cares; 
And, ſafe beneath thy guardian arm, 
We live ſecure from ev'ry harm. 


3 To thee we chearful homage bring; 
In grateful hymns thy praiſes ſing; 
Direct to thee our waiting eyes, 

And humbly look for freſh ſupplies. 


4 We ſtill are indigent and poor, 
Indebted much, and wanting more; 
Vet till on thee our ſouls depend, 
The rich, the ſure, the faithful friend, 


And ſhould thy meaſures ſeem ſevere, 
With patience we'll correction bear; 
Without complaint to thee ſubmit, 

Unerring judge of what is fit. 


PSALM XXXI. Short Metre, 
Seeking the Favour of GOD. 


1 Y Gop, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee-mine; 

And let my earneſt cries prevailil. 
Io taſte thy love divine. 


2 For 


2 For life, without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford; 2 18 
No joy can be compar'd with this, the. + 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lonp. A ea 7 
3 To thee I'll lift my hands, | 953 Alkel 
And praiſe thee while I ves 7. 
Not all the dainties of a feaſt, - 8 
Such food or pleaſure give. 
4 In wakeful hours of night, 7 
I. call my Gon to mind; 
I think how wiſe thy counſels . 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Since thou haſt been my help; 
To thee my ſpirit flies; 
And, on thy watchful providence, 
My chearful hope relies, 


6 The ſhadow of thy wings 

h My ſoul in ſafety keeps; 

I 8 where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


2 me 
Ain wer nn 


8 ALM XXXII. Long, Mette. 


Love 1% O0 D. ff} 
Y Gop, whoſe e eye 
Views earth beneath, and N n oe, 
Witneſs, if here or there, thou ſeeſt 7 
An object of my equal love. ö 


a 2 Not the gay ſcenes, where mortal! men 
> pa their bliſs, and find their woe, © - 


Detain 
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Detain my riſing heart, which ſprings 


The nobler j Joys 1 heav'n to know. 


3 Not all the faireſt ſons of light. 
Who lead the army round thy throne, | 
Can bound its flight; it preſſeth on, ot 
And ſeeks its reſt in Gop alone. Hs 


4 Fix'd near th' immortal ſource of bliſs, us 
11 and joyous, it ſurveys © | 
Each form of horror and diſtreſs, 7. 
Which earth, combin'd with bell, can ralſe 


5 This feeble fleſh ſhall faint and die; 
This heart renew its pulſe no more; 
F'en now I ſee the moment nigh, 
When life's laſt movements ſhall be o er. 


6 But come, thou vanquiſh'd king of dread,” 
With thine own hand thy pow'r deſtroy; 

Tis thine to bear my ſoul to Von, . . 
My portion and eternal j Joy. 3 3/7; 


PSALM XXXIII. common Metre. 


ws . Submiſſion under Afictiont. b 

"AKED as from the earth we e came, 
And roſe to life at firlt ; 

We to the earth return: 


And mingle with the duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And call our-own in van, 


Are but ſhort Wee en 4 now, 0 


1 


1 


in | * 
5 N 


43 


8 be-peppid. again. Tul T1 kn : 
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3 Tis God, ho liſts our comforts hig, 
Or ſinks them to the grave: 
He gives, and bleſſed be his name, 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our reſtleſs paſſions, then, | 
Let each impatient ſigh, -/ Tee r 
Be ſilent, at his ſoy'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 8 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 45. 189 
And we'll adore the juſtice too, 75 


Which ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


PSALM XXXIV. Long Metre. 
Confidence in the Promiſes of G O D. 


E fing the goodneſs of the Logp, - 
Who rules his, people by his word, 

And there, as firm as his decrees,  _ 

Hath ſet his kindeſt promiſes. om 90 1: 2 


2 Each of them is the voice of Gov, TATE on 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the ſkies abroad; 
Each of them pow'rful as that ſound | 
Which bid the new. made world 80 round. 


3 Whence then ſhall doubts and fears ariſe ?// 
Why trickling ſorrows cloud our eyes? 
Slowly, alas ! our hope receives 
The comforts which our maker gives. 1 

4 O for a ſtrong, a laſtiog faiths l {iu SEE 


- * 


To credit what th” Nee fairh er 
t T' embrace 
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T' embrace the meſſage of his ſon, - 

And call the joys of heav n our own. 
5 Then, ſhould the earth's old 7 illars ſhake, _ 

And all the wheels of nature break ; 


Our ſteady ſouls ſhould fear, no more 17 > 
Than lid rocks, when billows roar. 2 19. 


6 Our everlaſting hopes ſhall riſe | 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 
Where the eternal builder reigns, 
And his own courts his pow'r ſuſtains. 


PSALM XXXY, Short Metre. 

„ M.. 
OME, we who love the Lozn, 

And let our joys be known; 


Join in a on with ſweet accord, 
And thus fürround his throne. N 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the —2 i 


Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleafures leſs. 


3 The Gop who rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
Who rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And maden the en n 


4 This awful Gop is ours, 
Oiur father and our love: N 
He ſhall ſend down his e ben, : 

| To carry us above. 3 01 
Bak Icke 22 i 0 5 Then 


— 4 
* 


— 


- 
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5 Then ſhall we ſee his face, dals 0D 1A - 


And never, never fin; - In 15d Af - 
Then: from the rivers of his grace, 11 
1 a. 2 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 
6 Yes, and before we riſde 1:47 
To that immortal ſtate 


The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs Wh 
Should conſtant joy create.” + © 


7 The men of grace have found | 
Glory begun below; . | EF: 
Celeſtial fruits, on earthly vl ©. 
From faith: and hope 25 e avievs 


8 Then let our ſongs abound, 19. 
And ev'ry tear be dj; Ys 
We're marching-thro' ee er | 
To fairer worlds on high. © | 1 


bi 
. _— ## 5.1 


PS ALM XXXVI. Comme FE. 
Acceptable Warſhip. 


OD is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe; any 
| He fees our inmoſt mind; 
In vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 98 


2 Nothing but truth, before his throne, 1 
Wich honour can appear; 1 I 
The formal hypocrites are known 

Thro' the diſguiſe they wear. 15 925 

3 Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, . {4 0 

Their 8 N 


1 
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But God abhors the ſacrifice, Wy | 


* 44 2 _- 


am 


aft the place 


- Where not the heart is found: 


4 Lory, ſearch m my "thoughts, and try wi ways, 
And make my 7 Cult incere ; 
Then ſhall 1 Rand before thy face, 


And find 1 there. | 


PSALM, XXXYIL., P owed 
The LORD Day welcomed... 


ELCOME, ſweet day of reſt, 
Which ſaw: the reed riſe 35 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt. 
And theſe reJaicing eyes. 90 
2 The Loxp himſelf comes near, v 
„ Aod feaſts his ſaints to-day ; ;, 
Here we may fit and ſee 4 here, | ©] 
And love, and Pn. and * 


3 Obe day 


In w ich our, Gon hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten 3 days 


Of Pleaſpräple, In. 
PSALM, XXXVIII. 
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Low Maine: 


To meet th“ aſſemblies of thy faints. 


2 Bleſt are the ſpuls vr duell on hich, 


Around thy throne * A T 


N 


{ 


— 2 — — r — AL 


— 


* 


8 218 nn o——_ 


The Pleuſules of public Devotion. 


T OW pleafant, how divinely fair, 


O 15 of hots, thy dwellings: 1 95 
With long deſite my ſpirit faints, 


1 
(TY | 4 


- 


Thy 


3 


4 Bleſt are the men, "while hearts e-ſet. . 


õ Chearful they walk, with growin e 
Till all before thy face appear, n 


2 


a” 


3 To.thee let each united. houſe, * wr - 


N 
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Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above,, W © + 
And all their work is praiſe and love. . 


Bleſt are the ſaints who find 4 pla 5 N _— 
Within the temples of thy 1 


There they behold thy milder rays; 4 2 7 
And ſeek «> face, and, be, thy praiſe. 
x4 


Fy - 


To find the way to Zion's gate 5 
God is their ſtrength ; vers thrö the Toad, ,, - 
They lean upon their Helper God. . 4 ha; Af 


$3 


Till all malt meet in Heav'h at legt; 


And join in nobler e there. 9h 


v3 YT; br 
PSALM: XXXIX. Long Metre I 


Famil | Devotion. rt 0% % 
is ? 485 Ps 1141 177 
AVER? of 2 thy care we bl eſs , 
Which crowns our amilies with Peace 2 
From thee they ſpring, and by thy Hand, 


'Their root and ragen are ſuſtal nd. AT 


© JO ON] 1 TEN DON $11W Pole 


To Gov, mo it worthy, to, be praiv'd, 91211 VT 


Be our domeſtic altars rais'd ; 
Who, Los of heav'n, ddorns nod 15 adi 
With faints, in their, obſcureſt cell... 


82 An 


Morning and night, preſent i its VOWS 2% 
Our ſervants there, ; and riſi 15 7579 
Be taught thy precepts, and by grace. 78 
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4 o may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name 
While pleas'd and thankful, we as 
To join the family above. | 


P 8 A LM XL. Common Metre. | 
2 Secret Devotion. | 


ATHER divine, thy. piercing eye | 
Looks thro the ſhades of an 
n deep retirement thou art nig, 
With heart-diſcerning fight. 


2 There ſhall that piercing eye. ſurvey,” | 
My humble worſhip . 
With ev ry morning's awning ray, 
And ev ry ev'ning's ſhade. + 


3 I'll leave behind each earthly care: 


To thee my ſoul ſhall ſoar; 
Wich grateful praiſe, and — 
Employ the ſilent hour. e 


i So Th 11 e f in ſmiles ariſe; E 
a R 10 cloſe in peace; e 
So wilt thou train me for the xi 
Where Joy ſhall never. ceaſe. - | 


DS A LM XL. Long "tp 
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Religion vais without Love. «food 


8 


f AD I the ton es of Greeks and Jews, 
b And nobler ſpeech' than wel f e 
If love be abfent; I am found i 


ONE : tinkling braſs, an empty found. 
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2 Were 1 inſpired to pteaeh and tell! 
All that is done in Heaven and hell, FRO CP 
Or could my faith the world . : 
SUIT art nocking; eee i ep 
Should I diſtribute my x tore 90 x 1 50 OE 

, To feed the bowel&'6 pbor, is " DHA 
Or give my; budy neg fan 1g <1 i %%. 0 
To gain a martyr's glorious name: N 

4 If love to Gob, and love to men, 20 1 44 

Be abſent, all my ho ae. 244 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery 
The * babe aer fl - £1: 


PS ALM XIII. Geenen Mette. N 
The Bxcellenco. ef Love. 20 1 # 
APPY the heart where virtues ee 
Where love inſpites the breaſt? mA 
ve is the brighteſt of the=traing 1 1,93 2 
And:ftrengtliens all the reſt. mn , 
2 Tis love which madet our willing 0-4. bon 
In ſwift obedience owe 20.4 


The devils know: and — I ver Une © 
But Satan cannot low: 311 


3 Love fuffers long „Wich patient lin wn 
Nor is prove e ß d leo 

She lets the preſent n. 121 43g . - 
And ſoon forgets the ;paſts u Dla 1 1011 * 
4 She nor deſires, nor ſeeks to khow | * 7 my 
The ſcandals of the tutte di Is i 

nA ? © 


— * 


* 1 


1 
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Nor looks with prige on choſe below, I 
Nor envięs hoſe NhUðã lb. 
| 5 She lays her on advant age by, Tt! Dit 9 A.) 
To ſeek her. eee . n 4 alle 
So Gop's own, SEAS) birt 
And ſav'd us, by 0 14: am - (4% 2 BIR * 
6 Love is the . © 0111-9 RI evi 1 
When fanhrand hope ſhalfl caſe 
*Tis love ſhall, ſtrike, our Jayful — Ip 
In the bright jealms of Bl... 1 . 1... 


8 Wa nen lig TON dune 3! 7 
Xi xi oa. dong 115 5 
Love to all gy 


0 60D, my Hviour, ind"m) my. king; © 

Of all T Au of Hops the 8 

Send down, thy ſpirit from above, I. i 
And Warmg my gart with holy. love. 

May I from every act abſt ali, 51 ar 0 
Mogi hurts, or: Pier e Palm g 

And ev xry;yecret;wiſh fu Uther 9460 

That Ra ridge his 8 4 i) nl, * 


3 Still may 1 feel my heart inclind 1 795 
To act the friend to all my kind 


Still wiſh » health andeaſe, 
Wealth, cube Mea: life and _ 1 


4 With pity let rmy-breaſt oferflow; | © 9014 2151 3 
When I behold a Wesch in woe; xl bel. 
And bear a ſympathizing part. 
With all who are of heavy heart. i 1, 


307. | s And 


MM. 


PART th. *thr_ 


5 And when arbvthe?'s: Ne 8 ba 
Shall joy within Himſelf create, 01 


Let me too in 3 join, be! wor 5 


And count his peace: 
6 Yea, fhould my neighbou 
Still let me vad les 
Slow!to! ou ere kv) Sri, dove d 
But always ready to forgives ni 210 T 
Let love iii amy condyet 1. Al 790 W 
An image fair, tho” fart, Uf tithes --- 
Let me thine humble oll wer prove 
Father of nen, great G65 et 7 | 
Wen on dk 3 
PSALM: XLIV.,. Common Met 
Domeſtic” Love 5 7 5.57 \ 
1 © ! "whit, an egtelta ini ig fg he 2 a * 
Are kltidred cha 219 oF 


How bleſt the houſe, aue _ 
In bands of piet! . 15 


2 Where ſtreams of love, Wali eav wr rin 
| Deſcend to ev ry ſoul; ; as oy e 


And ſacred peace, wich ban wings" adT x 
Shades and-bedewy;: 1 


Te | e: > 4 H 
All in their proper ſtations a I? 
3 "And esch fe e ot b3A 
In all the cares of life and Wy 10 a ο n 
With ſympathizing heart. 30 LBY bb 


4 Their ſouls are ford Re % 9 1 2 27 
| 3 hearts and ac 


” E. 


4 


* 


* 
* 


* 
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* 


1492 
And kind e no ove dt lecie.. | bs 


Theo all run. 
5 ae -. _ 
| Where zeal and frie bers - ? * 
Wi praiſe, and N vous Ea 
the communion. tweet! | | 
s Such plesſute erowns the heav'nly hills; 
Tins ſaints are bleft 3 un 
Where joy. ike morning dew ils Fad” s.. 
And all the ir i ove... FE uy 


PSALM XIV. Common Metre. 
{1 ave, to Enemies, 
THEN, in the form of mortal man, 
The ſon of Gon was found, 

"With cryel ſlanders, f en vain, 

He was epcompals round bh 

2 T e pity.mov'd, - 0 Wort. 
heir peace he ſtill purſu dj; 


They. render d hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good. 


— Their malice rag d without a eauſe! 
" _ Yet, with his dying breath, 
He pray d for — on his 9 Y 
And bleſs'd his foes in death. 
4 Lon, ſhall-thy 8 . 
In vain before mine eyes? 
Sire me a ſoul akin to chine, | 
© LO 5 JOY GROIN ® E Rind} | 


7 


- 
OS 


. 
= 


NA NN A 94 


samer LongiMetre. | 
n Perſenal „ 
WAKE, my ſoul, rouze ev'ry pow'r, 


Thy native divtiry' diſplay”: Windy Fo"; 
Let luſt and paſion reign no 3 * Bey Wy 
No longer own their lawleſs ſway.” Wt 


2 Thy temper heck and humble "x 1 
Content and pleas d with ey ry „ * 
From dire revenge and envy ne MW | 
And wild argbition'ts' 1 


3 Confine thy roving, a petites; 3 8 
From this vain worlk withdraw WI eyes; ; 
Fix them on thoſe divine delights, - 


Which angels taſte above the ſkies. a | 


4 On wings of: faith to heav'n aſcend 3 1 
By hope anticipate the feaſt; 1 
With all thy pow'rs ſtill upwards — 
And leave to Tenfual minds the reſt. 


5 With eager zeal purſue the priaae: 7 
Each fleeting hour of liſe improve: 


This courſe will 1 thee truly . x vip 
And 0 thee to che world „ a 


ww — 3 muß 17 
1 4 — — 
4 


* 


1K 3 1 5113 b. 


PS AL! M i | Proper Tune,” : 


- Contentinent, | Mete ” 


«ti 1850 $9 5 ein a 


I T* ſolid happineſs we prize, 
Within our breaſts this jewel lies, 
And they are fools who roam: 


MAIACT Bb The 


* 
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The world hath nothing to beffow ; © 
From our own ſelves our joys muſt * 


And peace begins at home. TE 


2 We'll therefore reliſh, with content, 7 f 3h 
Whate'er kind providence hath. Tent, 0 01 
Nor aim beyond our p-. 2W— rm 
And, if our ſtore be very ſmall, 1 
With thankful hearts enjoy it all, e 
Nor loſe the preſent. hour, +; b en : 


3 We'll be reſign'd, when, ills beride, Miter Pa 
Patient, when favours are deny' 8 
And pleas'd with favouts gion; u Den 
This is the wiſe, the virtuous pare 5 ; 450 0 men 
This is that incenſe of the heart, 11 


Whoſe fragrance reaches heavy” 85653 „% 


4 Thus, crown'd with peace, theo” life Wa n 

Its chequer' d paths of j Joy, and woe wi Of! ay 
With cautious ſteps we'll tread'; 1 i: _ 
Quit its vain ſcenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear 
And mingle with the dead. Ini 20 f G9 


5 While conſcience, like a faithful friend, ay T 
Shall thro” the gloomy vale attend, "buf, 
And chear our dying breath ; | 
Shall, When all other comforts cealſes. * e1 
Like a kind angel, whiſper, peace, 


And ſmooth the bed of death. 
Ott; 27. ct2nqgsrd bilo! T 
»_ 71 995 £14 1 Dew 1110 dt W 
3801 668% 41002 938 yals b. 
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PART ML 


PS Ab MyXLVII, -. Common Metre. 
e Temptations of human Life. 


I HEN, in the light of faith divine, * 
| We look on things 1 | 
Honour, and gold, and ſenſual.) We; | 
How valn and dangerous tod! IT 
2 Honour's a puff of noiſy breaam ..-. 
Yer men expoſe" their blood. 
And ind everlaſting: death, . 


To gain that airy. fogde. 
3 Whilſt others ſtarve the bier mind, 4 
And feed on ſhining duft: 55 e 
Celeſtial treaſures they + a r 
T' itidulge a fordid Juſt,” e 
4 The pleaſures that allure our in 
Are dangerous ſhares to fouls ; | 
There's: but a droj ir flatr” G5 as . 


LL 
— 
* 


7 11389 1 2 


And daſh'd wi bitter bo 


5 Gop is mine all- ſuficient good, 
; My pbrton and n my choice ; 5 ** 
In nin my vaſt delires are fll'd, 
And all my pow'rs reſoice. 18 


6 In Vain the world accoſts my ear, 
And tempts my heart anew ; | | , 

I cannot buy your bliſs ſo dear, 5 8 

15 Nor 1 2 Nen Rear n for nne 


[ F of” © - MS 
P 


RY "hn mw -& 
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* 
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r ien? 
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PSK LM XLIxK, Long Mitre." 


Life the UA Sedfon of Prep om 25 Eternity. 


LI in the time to ſerve ch = 
The ti me t N 55 the 5 8 7 rew⸗ 
And, while the lamp h olds. Sur 0 burn 

The vileſt ſinner 1 nay. return 


2 Life is the hour, "which Gon > hath giv 2 ns, en 
I 0 ſcape froin Fel, and fr fo 9 0 70 HW 
The day of grace, and mortals may, 
Secure the bleſſings of the d 


. 

1 21 4334 Alicdd 1 
3 The living knen hat . 87 

But all the de orgy RF 2 i 8 


They have no all that's dong 
Beneath the circuit zie of che ſun. ? . Mi # iT 
221 4 AN! ; 


4 There are no, acts of pardon paſs d. 
97 the cold grave, to which. we haſte; 


But darkneſs, death, and 9977 e 24/4 
Reign in eternal filence there, 


5 Then what my thoughts deſign to 'do,.:, * | 
My hands, with all your might purſue, * 
Since no device, nor work is found, 


Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


2110008 Dion 5! 'i 


5 PSALM ; BY Common Metre: 


The Frailty and. lmportance. of human "If . 


HEE we adore, eternal Gov! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
1404 What dying creatures we. 


a.” 
= 


-} » 
* 
3% 2 


3 
_ 
% 


2 Our 


PIA R T ifi. 
2 Our walting life grows grows Morte f nn bal 


As months and day y3-thereale}; [it 1205 10 
And ev'ry Beatin N werdell! ) nor e T 5 
Still We the Sacher leon 417 Hades 


3 The dt left 20g, ihe dt, ge 
The breath, Wich Bri 1 gw e! 
Where- er we phe ties. on, HA & 
We' re tray Hingoid the grave. ': id nO 


4 Dangers nan jo ti ren; vs aa, ne 


To puſh us to 12 5 
mic 10 7 2 


And fierce difeaſes/ whit Bunz 
Io hurry mortals Hottie: eirl 11 bonne aQ 


| 1214 L. \ 
[ Good Gg on what 4; nd; * . þ 
Hang everlaſting things! _ 
Th' eterpal ſtate of all wank l 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 1422 


6 Waken, O Loni ou if t ive 50 
o wall this Nang o VS 428 
And, if our ſduls Be ürried hende; 15 


May they be found With Gb. 
ot ied Thym uo; Sod W. 1 


PSALM: II. Common ene 
Mens 4 FL 170 272. N gl” 
0 "The 47 95 


keknels, 2 


e-. 422 lin 


1 be: das 


fg br fli 
Phantoms of bfiis ho 7155 'obſcut ed e 
* W IB bn“ 


Our Tong. deluded! eye Fil! ob. > 111 A 1112 | 


2 When the tremendous arm ob de ba A 
Its fatal ſceptre ſhows ; * 


+4 710 þ | A | 


. 


- 


4 


And natuxe 


Nature ſhgl ſhall fai Them 21 "id 1 
tu 90.10 truſt * 016510 900 1 


bre 


Ae N A al 


beneath the weight, 60 2 
Oft conbp Plicgts Wy. ET 1 2A 
Sy The tott ring iframe of. 14 hn 
þ. crumble into 35 — „ > [41367 


4 The mam whoſe, pious heart is fix. 


On his allogragi 


n 


1ous Go i115 i ts 
may. draw . 1 
alt ing rod. 187 


4 
CS. 4 


£ Nor him ſhall, death. ie alam ; .- 7912 - "4 
* \, On heav'n his bene, 


Aae + Leh pe Maker's love, 


Ges 8 Faor boot 


hp ny 1 eos 's 1125 s 


p 8 A 1 WK. 
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Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 
2 * Princes, this:clay myſt be your bed, 


Is ſpite of all 


Abe tall, the 
n Neft lie as low as ours,” "PLA 4&4 


3 Great Gb l 1 is his our 


Still walking downward to our tomb, "TRE 
$0 cid N15..7 _ # bn 74 W 8 


HA. 


And are we yet 
And yer 


gur towers; 
D. the rev end head, 


28 18 2 


cure? e ona! u 


enoat 977995! IA e 214 
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> 93k 3 n Mette, 1 


Ty 1 S ge VV. 7 
| trom. the tombs, a deleful {qu 
ART Hon the EM go 
«Ye living men, come view the 


nd 
1 L 


. A 
certain. oe Ot 


Grant 


N W As - 655 


4 Grant u the DS of quick” ng ce; 
To fit our ſouls to ff 
„Then, when we drop this dying fleſh, 
We Il riſe above the Ry. 5077 


FAE Anw 2liow £ tiormelk 


: feire, — 1 
 PSAEM'L . Litt, Latt,” Tang M fer wag 
Death the Way whence we hall net. <4 


EHOLD the path; had mottals tread, 
Down. to the regions of the dead. 


Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay, 11 
Nor can we meaſure back bu © 


2 Our kindred and aur friends ds, are gone; 
Know, O.my, ſoul, bis doomꝭ's thine 2 1 4 
Feeble as t elrs, my ee ban 


The { e my way, m 4 Zh £ 
ws A WS d GU a 


43 27 
3 From vit air, from chearful li g 41 


To the cold grav 0 8 At 3-1-7 10 
From ſcenes 85 00 of grace, 


I muſt to Gop' 8 cribonal | pals, 
7 igt 17 Bae vill © HUM baſs Þ 


4 Awake, ay Toul, 25 way bt EPAre,.... i 


And loſe 1 in By .mortal. gare; 's 
With dead fo K at 1 Ds = 22 


Which, thro' the grave, Naku: to, Go 5. 7 
5 Then malt f (Rite "Toure from, | eat, = 1 


Tho? death ſhoulc he riſing year; 
And jo to reach th he LATER 3 = * 17 * 


From whence Ii: Ar return WN 
1 } K \ * iq 1 
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PART Hit 
PSALM IVV Common. Mleßre. I 


Death and Eternity. 0 42 © $ 


\Toob'il down, m thous hits, w. us 'd riſe, 
Converſe * ile with = 8 


Think how a 
And pats f hs dre a 72 f 4 


2 His « quiv'ring "tip hangs g feeble: down, * 
"Hu Mfr faßt anc) er; Or: ck I 
Then, hlefs; with a doleful 2 0 
He bids me world adieu. 2 905 R 107 


itt r 162 10/1 


3 But oh, the foul that a never dies ; £ 
At ode it Jeaves' the Clay: itt 1060 < 
My thoughts, purfue it where'it'flies, 
Ar dy 23 ee 


ks ot IL -, bo vitt Sis} 94 1 
+ LEM counts, Where angels d TR "= 
t mounts,” triumph there: 900 Th LC 
Or ſinks, relu „down to hell, bio dcn o 
In hoer and deer, 5 3 nde 1011 


1 W 
1 


280 oi flu: | 
5 And muſt my body faint and die? 1 7M * 
1 muſt this ſoul Were. vj 901 57 EP 
or ſome guardian angel nigt 1 
2 hear fe ae 1.9 1} be vi U 
6 My "Gov, to thine all-gz 100 hang.” ; 5 
My deathleſs foul I truſt; © | e 
Nor fear to meet the high N ra 


Which calls mg, back ING 8 A 


rere 


7 42 4 = PSALM 
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PSALM 'EV.- Common Metre. 
The Happineſs of” the Hing 9 


EAR what the voice from heav'n 9 
For all the pious dead Wa 6» 
Sweet is the favour of their names,” Dil 
And ſoft their lleeping bed. | FOOT: 11 


2 They de in Jaaus, and are bleſs hep 7 
How kind their llumbers are! 
From ſuff rings and from fins. releas' d, 
And freed f rom eviry ſnare. bh 5 oj ; 
3 Far from this world of toil and-ſtrife,. 5 
They're preſent with the Lorp ; 


The labeurs of their mortal life 
End 1 in a Inge reward. 


PSALM. LVL. We wle, 
A Profpett' of 'the ReſurreBion. * 


OW long ſhall death the tyrant * 
And cf o'er the juſt? 
How long the blood of ee . 21% 
Lie mingled with the duſt? , 


2 Lo! I behold the ſcatt' ring "EI 2 

The dawn of heav'n appears 
The bright immortal morning ſpreads 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres. 2043 


3 I ſee the Lord of Glory come, | 
And flaming guards around; 
The ſkies divide to make him 5 
The trumpet ſhakes the ground. 
Co 5 41 
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4 I hear the voice, © Ye dead ns s 2 
And lo! the dead obey; 

And waking ſaints, with joyful e eyes, . 2 
Salute th” expected day. * 4 r 


BY N 


5 They leave the duſt, and, on the vin 
Mount ſwiftly thro the WE 1.5 1. 4 

In robes of li he they meet their king, i 5 

And low adore him _—E 


6 Break, AE, morning, thro' the ies, 
| Thels ; joyful ſcenes diſplay ; _ 
And call our willing ſouls to riſe 3 
To een dy. EU: Tin! 208: 


fs 


PSALM Lyn. b [= SOR Metre. / 
CHRIST coming to Judgment. 


ESUS, adorn'd with grace divine, 
Aſcends the judgment-throne ; 
Thro' heav/n's extended realms above, 
He makes his glories known. 6 — 
2 By his command the trumpet 3 
| And ſummons to his barG 
The piercing blaſt ſhakes heav'n around, 
And thunders thro” the air. | | oy, 
3 The earth and ſeas his orders hear 
Unclos'd isev'ry tomb; | 
Th' awaken'd world attend, and 1 xDD 
His ſentence, and their doom. ner 


4 Before him ſee eic on fire 5 JI fr 
a he bunten and feas, guueg 5 
14 + 2 Wich 


— 
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With mingled ruin; ſoon expire, 603 
And fink before his face, +. It; 
5 The ſaints, obedient to his call! 
With joy receive their crowns; 102 


The wicked into ruin fall, Ae e 
Beneath his wrathful 1 1 mh 


6 How ſhall I bear that awful day, He FUL 
And ſtand the folemn teſt ? © 
I give all ſinful joys away, 


T0 be for ever bleſt. e 


PSALM LVIIL Long Metre. 


I» in the Proſpect of future Hoppineſs. | 


HE hope of ſinners lies below; 
Tis all It che happineſs they 45 3 
*Tis all they ſeek ; they take their ſhares, - 
And ig. the reſt among their heir s. 


2 What ſinners value, I reſign; nz 
Lox, tis enough that thou art mine; 

] ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 
And ſtand compleat in righteouſneſs. 


3 This life's a dream, an/empty'ſhow; / 
But the bright world; to which I go, 
Hath joys ſabſtaatial and ſincere ; 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? 


4 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
* All I defir'd or wiſh'd below ; n 
And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ, 

"0 that eternal world of joy. 


4a >09 0 ET: 5 O glorious 


204 PART III. 
5 O glorious hour O bleſt abode! 
I ſhall be near and like my Goo; of t 


And fleſh and ſenſe no more controul 


The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul. ., _ 
6 My fleſh ſhall lumber in the Wound, * ele 

Til the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound; 

Then burſt the chains, with glad pie, 

And in my SAvIOVR's image . 


PSALM LIX. Ende 
Heaven inviſible and holy. 


TOR eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor ſenſe, nor reaſon known, 
What joys the Father hath . | 

For _ who love the Son. 


2 But the g d ſpirit of the Lok. 4 244; 4 
Reveals a heay'n to come 
The beams of glory, 1 in the word, 01 fs 
Allure and guide us home. | | 


3 Pure are the joys above the ſkies, g 
And äll the region peace; 1 
No wanton tongue, nor envious 1 No 
Can ſee, or taſte, the bliſs; - EO ONE 
4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
| Pollution, fin, and ſhame; . 
None ſhall obtain admittance 99 5 
But 1 wers of * Lamb. 5.1 


% . 


PA N T III wit 
PS ATUM IX. Common Metre. 
The bumble W orſhip of Heaven. 


1 of all, we long to ſee 


The place of thine ez ni and” 
11 leave thine earthly courts, and. fee, 3 
Up to thy ſeat, O G. bf 


2 We'll part with. all the joys of ſenſe, + 
To view thine henry N 


Pleaſures ſpring freſh for ever thence, - 
Unſpeakable, unknown. _ 


3 There at thy feet, with humble fear, 

Th' adoring armies fall; . 
With joy oy they fhrink to TON thete, — 
Before th eden all. : 


4 The more thy glories ſtrike « our eyes, 
The humbler we ſhall he; | i 

Thus while we fink, our joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeafurably bigh. 


7 


PSALM: LXI. Common Metre. 
Support under Trouble from the Hope of Heaven. 
1 HEN I can read my title cler 
To manſions in the ſkies, 
] bid farewell to ev y fear, © XY 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should foes againſt my peace engage, 
And cruel darts be hurl'd ; | 
Then I could ſmile at all their rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
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3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; | 

May I but ſafely reach my Os 

My God, my heav'n, my all: | i 
4 There ſhall I bathe my weary foul; 

In ſeas of heay'nly reſt; 1 

And not a wave of trouble roll | 4 

Acroſs wy PE breall. | ave. 14=4 5 , 


PSALM LXII. Long Metre. 
_ Defire af Heaven. 85 


I p to the heav'nly paradiſ e, 
Where pureſt ſtreams of pleaſure roll, 
Fain would my nobler paſſions riſe, . - 
But earth and ſenſe oppreſs my foul. 


2 O might I once mount up, and ſee | 

The glories of th' eternal ſkies, - . 

What little things theſe worlds would be! 
How deſpicable to mine eyes ! 


3 Had I a glance of thee, my Gop, 

Kingdoms and men would vaniſh foon ; 
Vaniſh, as tho” I ſaw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 


4 Then they might fight, and rage, * rave, | 
I ſhould perceive the noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking leaf, 

Whale rolling thunders round us roar, Eat 


e 5 Great All in All, Eternal King, ST nn 
* ſoul aſpires to ſee. thy face; wont £bs | 
EE, And 


1 * 


PART III. 20 
And all my nenen v6 45 
Thine elle $ grandeur, and thy grace. 


PSALM LXIII. Common Metre. 
The Chriſtian Race. 


I WAKE, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve, 
A And preſs with vigour on; | 
A heay'nly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold thee in full ſurvey: 

F orget the ſteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 'Tis God's all-animating voice, 
Which calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye: 


4 That prize, with peerleſs glories bri 
Which ſhall new luſtre boaſt, ghe, 


When victor's wreaths, and monarch's gems, 8 
Shall blend in common duſt. 


5 My ſoul, with ſacred ardour fir a 
The glorious prize purſue ; 
And meet with joy the high command, 
Too bid this earth lieu. 


PSALM LXIV. Common Mas 1 


be Hope of Heaven @ Support int "Dearh. 
HERE is a land of pure: delight; 
Where ſaints immortal rein; 7 


Ian}: eee 


8 * ; ; 4 * 5 "I 


Perpetual ea the Mer, 1 DA 
And pleaſures baniſn pain. 7 55 2 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, , 
And never-with' ring flow'rs z, 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides 
This heav nly land from ours. # 


3 Sweet fields, beyond the feeling flood, 0 F 
Stand dreſs'd in living, green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan 60d, 2 
While Jordan roll'd between 


4 But tim'rous mortals, ſtart and eien 2 18. 
To croſs this narrow ſea ; 5 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. EI 2 0 
oY 


5 Oh, could we make our doubts ho ha | 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſ, 
And view the Canaan that we love, 


With unbeclouded eyes: 


6 Could we but ſtand, ag Moſes ſtood, „ 71 
And view the landfkip er?; 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's re flood, 
Should Nr us em Log ore. 


* — 
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PSAL M IXV. Feng Mate.” 
The eternal Sabbath. * 2 


ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 4 
On this thy day, in this thine houſe ; 
8 mi"; as gratefub ſacrifice, paw gk 77 | 
The ſongs which from: * temple riſe. 


2 Thine 


PART III. "M0 


2 Thine earthly ſabbaths, Leong we Wen | 
But there's. a nobler reſt above ; | 
Io that our longing ſouls aſpire, \ 
With chearful hope, and ſtrong d deſire. | 


3 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; 
Nor fin nor death ſhall reach the place; 
No groans ſhall. mingle with the ſongs, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 


4 No rude alarms of angry foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, | 
But facred, high, eternal noon. © 


5 O long expected day, begin; 
Dawn on theſe realms of pain and fn; 83 
With joy we'll tread the appointed road, | 
And ſleep i in death, to reft with Goo. 


PSALM LXVT. Common Metre. 
New Year's Day. 


N my ſoul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving. year 

How ſwift the weeks * their rounds! 
How ſhort the months appear! 


2 Much of my dubious life is done, 
Nor will return again; 
And ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
The few which yet remain 


3 So faſt eternity comes on, 


And that POO; n 
A Dd When 


Ws 
- 


* I Ph R T. Alt. . 


rpetual ay: fa te hs; WE Y 
"TD pleaſures 'baniſypain;s ons F 


TIF; 

2 There eyerlaſting ſpring abides, , 7 8 
And never-with' ring. flow'rs ;. 2 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides 207 
This heav nly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling LY 6. 1 
Stand dreſs d in living, green; 
So to the Fews old Canaan ſtood, | 
While Jordan roll'd between. 0 S1. old '6 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and , wo 
To croſs this narrow fea; | 

And linger, ſhiv'ring- on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. | 


5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy. doubts that riſe; * 


And view the Canaan that we Ve... 


36 . 


Witk unbeelouded eyes: IN 
6 Could we but ſtand, as Y ſtood,., a 
And view the nd; a5 Mele fl 4 1 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor deaths & C old flood, 
Should wy us Wer oo fliore, - 


"26 £4 4 4 


PSAL * IXv. "Tang Mae.” 
The eternal Sabbath. 55 : . 


ORD of the ſabbath, hear our YOWs, 
On this thy day, in this thine 7 

2 d awin; n, as grate 6 IT k +44 3h cath: - 
9 * Tongs which from: thy temple. riſe. 


-- 


2 Thine 


PART III. 


2 Thine earthly ſabbaths, Kors; we love, - 
But there's. à nobler reſt above pL 6 
To that our longing ſouls aſpire, 

With chearful kope, and ſtrong defire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 

Nor ſin nor death ſhall reach the place; 

No groans ſhall, mingle with the ſongs 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. _ 


4 No rude alarms of angry foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded wn, | 
But ſacred, high, eternal non. 
5 O long expected day, begin; 
Dawn on theſe realms of pain and fin; 8 
With joy we'll tread the e e road, | 
And ſleep i in death, to reſt with Gop. 


PSALM LXVI. common Metre. : 
"IF New Year's Day. 


N my ſoul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving. year 

How ſwift the weeks * their rounds ! / 
How ſhort the months appear! 


2 Much of my dubious life is done, 

Nor will return again > 

And ſwift my paſſing moments run. 
The few which yet remain. 


3 So faſt eternity comes on, 
| And that mm day, 


+ 3 


When 
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When all that mortal life. has done, ii. 
| Gov's judgments ſhall ſuryey. of * 
4 Awake, my ſoul; with utmoſt care, 95 7 
Thy true condition learn Ant cone 
What are thy hopes, how fue, how fr, 
And what thy chief concern. 1 
5 Devoutly yield thyſelf to Gop, 
And on his care depend; 19] 
With zeal purſue the heavenly road, 5 
Nor doubt an happy end. uy: 


PSALM LXVII. Common Metre. 
For a Faſt Day in public Calamily. 


I THEN Abra'm, full of ſacred awe, | 
Before Jznovan ſtood, _ 5 
And, with an humble fervent prayer, 18 
For guilty Sodom ſued ; 2 


2 With what ſucceſs, what wondrous grace, 
Was his petition crown'd! 
The Lorp would ſpare; if in the place 
Ten righteous, men were Gund. F 


3 And could a ſingle pious ſoul ET 
| So rich a boon obtain? Wa 
Good Gop! and ſhall a nation cry, COLE 
| And plead with thee in vain?  _ 
4 Britain, all-guilty as ſhe is, 
Her numerous ſaints can boaſt ; "4 HB 
See their all theſe pray aſcend— 1 761 8 
And ſhall theſe prayers be loſt 2 2 27 


* - * * 7 * * 
* & - * * * 23 
* | - » 
1 N 2 * 


PART Ut 


z Are not the tighteous dear to thes | 0 

Now, as in ancient eee 7 eee 
Or does this ſinful land 1 1 

Gomorrah. in her crime: 37 . 4 7 


6 Still we are thine, we bear thy name : 
Here yet is thine abode; 2 
Long has thy preſence biet a our land) TIS 
Forſake us not, O Gop! © pe 
O may our people, prieſts, and king, | 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhare; ... - 


And know thee by that glorious name, ah 
«The Gop who heareth at 4 


PSALM LXVIII. As the 113th Pralms 
For a Fast Day: in War, Foreign and Domeſtic. 


I () LORD of hofts, almighty king! 
May we thy ſacred glories ſing, 

And ſpeak the wonders of thy name; - 
Earth js thy footſtool, heaven thy Wet 
Thine empire ſpreads thro* worlds . 

And all thy works thyſelf proclaim. 


2 Scepters, and ſhields, and tottering crowns; . 
Apd Kingdoms trembling at thy frowns, | 
Suſpenceful wait their deni; Th ** 
The nations feel thy angry rod, 
Guilty, confeſs the * —— + Shay 4 
And gyn the hand that rules on high. 


3 From heaven look down with pitying eyes; 
The tyrants of the earth chaſtiſq̃q̃ 
„ quell their furious lawleſs rage; © 
7 Dd2 Cauſe 
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2 F 1 


Cauſe the darm of. war to ccaſe 
O bleſs the jarring, world v ith peace, 
And angry tumults ſoon aſſwage. | 
4 Cruſh the oppreſſor, right fnaitain; - N 
All oppoſitions render van; 
Our armies, fleets, and allies bleſ: 
Our councils guide, our ſovereign guard. FT. 
- Crown virtue with its due reward, = 


And give. the ahnen cauſe ſucceſs... 


PSALM, IXIX. aL pol 
For a 4 Faſt Day in Time of War. 
ARK ! the loud trumpet of our Gop, 
Sounds an alarm of war: 
1 O earth}; ye nations, hear, * 
And tremble from afſaPSrr. E 
2 With humble reverence, and win ac, 
Me hear the ſacred word N 
And, trembling, own the en puſhy — 
Wich dooms us to the ſword. WH 
3 Nor ev'n in war would we repine, Ho * 
The murdering {word to view. 
Might the Joe, ſtroke, that waſtes the land; 
Deſtroy its. vices too. | 
4 But we ſhall hail the happy 1 77 a. 5 
Which ends the painful doom .; a 
When earth ſhall, like the world above; 1-11 9 
| In peace and virtue bloom. 0 28 
5 Still let our ſongs declare his ane, r 
8 n the re race: Bag oF 


* 
M. * pb, 
* „ 
4 
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The Gop of v. eance we adore, A A 27 
And bleſs the Go of grace. i tee 


2686851697 b3 in rut) 


PSALM: LAX? Common Metre | 


1 2 $4 Ty 
The Uniner/al . FY 


ATHER of all, in every age, 
In every clime, ador'd, * 
By ſaint, by ſavage, and by lage, * 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord. 


2 What conſcience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, | 
This, teach me more than hell to han, {1} 

That, more than heaven purſue. 21 


3 What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, War 
Let me not caſt away * 5 
For Gop. is paid, when man receives, 
To enjoy is to obey. 


4 Yet not to earth's contracted ſpan 
Thy goodneſs let me bound; 
Or think thee Loxp alone of man, 
When thouſand worlds are round. 


5 Let not this weak unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. [4-7 


6 If I am right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to ſtay ; 


If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
T9 find that better way. 1 Fo 77 


184 


1 | 7 Save 


9 
0 . 


1 


** 


i PARTE 


7 Save me alike fromfootiſh pride, 4 i 1 
| Or impious diſcontent, ane 
At aught thy wiſdom hath er 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 
8 Teach me to feel another's woe, 
To hide the fault I ſee 
That mercy I to others ſhew, 
That mercy ſhew to me, 


9 This day be bread and peace my lot; 
But all beneath the ſun, _ | 4 
Thou know eſt if beſt beſtow'd or NETS 7 
And let thy will be done. 


10 To thee whoſe temple is all ſpace, 

Whoſe altar, earth, fea, ſkies, 
One chorus let all beings raiſe ! 1 
All nature 8 incenſe riſe. 


PSALM IXXI. Long Metre. 74 
Praiſe io GOD from all Nature, wk 


I Nu with all her powers ſhall ung 

Gop the. Creator and the King : _ 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 
Deny the tribute of their praiſe. 


2 Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye angels that ſurround his throne; 
Exalt your ſtrains, and ſpread the Toon. it 
To the creation's utmoſt wound... Jars OY 


3 All mortal things of meaner frame, $ WY 


Exert Four force, and own his name; 
14122 Wut 


PART ut 215 


Whilſt with your ſouls, and with our voice, 
We ſing his honours and our joys. 

4 Yet, mighty Gop, our feeble frame 2 3x 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe 
Faint in the worſhip and tha praiſe. 


* : 


* 


PSALM LXXII. | Short 11 57 


Praiſe io GOD: from all Nations. 


I E nations, praiſe the Lozp, g 

Each with a different to 

In every language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung. 

2 While angels ſound his praiſe, 

Let mortals learn their ſtrains, 

Let all the earth his honours raiſe; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 


3 Praiſe him with awe profound ; 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 


4 Far be his honour rn 
And let his praiſe endure, 7 
Till morning b ight and evening ade ob i | 
Shall be exchang'd no more. | 
5 The Gop we w orſhip now _. x 
Will guide us till we die; oy | 
Will be our Gop while here below, | 
And ours above the tky. 
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1 PART ut 
"PSALM LXXIII. e ae 


Sincere Praiſe. 


LMIGHTY Maker, Gop!. Cs 
How wondrous is thy name! 
glories how diffus'd abroad 
e the creation's frame! 8 


2 Nature in every dreſs. - - -- - 888 
Her humble homage pays, 
And finds a thouſand ways t' expreſs” 
Thine undiſſembled praiſe. 


3 My ſoul would riſe and ſing 
To her Creator too, 
Fain would my tongue adore my e. 
And pay the homage due. 


4 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 
And to my Gop, my ſoul, aſcend, 
In grateful ſongs of praile. 


PSALM LXXIV. Progr Tune. 
= to GOD in Proſperity and Adverſity. 


RAISE to Gov, immortal ee 
For the love that crowns. our days; 

Bounteous ſource of every joy, 

Let thy praiſe our tongues employ. | 


2 For the bleſſings of the field, 15 eee, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, .. 1577 
For the vine's exalted juice... 


| For the generous olive 8 uſe. | 
Ae | 3 Flocks 


2185 


Bk RTE II 25 
3 Flocks that wWhiten all the plain, 2 


Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain; 
Clouds that drop their fatt ning dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuſe; - r 


4 All that ſpring with, bounteous band 1 5 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land; n 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing ſtores: f 


5 Theſe to thee, my Gop, we owe; 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow 


And for theſe, my ſoul ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe,” 


. 
. 
: ou 
” 


W;. 


Paus. 


6 Vet ſhould riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the rĩipening ear; 
Should the fig-tree's blaſted ſhoot _ 
Drop her green untimely fruit; = 


7 Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ſtore; oy 
Though the {ick'ning flocks ſhould fall, 
And the herds deſert the ſtall; 


$ Should thine alter'd hand reſtrain | 
'The early and the later rain; _ 
Blaſt each opening bud of joy, 
And the riſing year deſtroy ; 


9 Yet to thee my ſoul ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows, and folemn praiſe ; 
And when every bleſſing's flown,” ' © 
Love thee—for thyſelt alone, 110 2 


k, 
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PSALM LAXV. Common Metre, LEY 


Praise /a GOD in Life and Death. 


Y ſoul ſhall praiſe thee, O my Gop, 5 
Thro' all — mortal „„ 1 } 

And to eternity prolong 1 £86394 
Thy vaſt, thy boundleſs. praiſe. 4-463 i f\ 


2 In every ſmiling happy hour, * 
Be this m ng ha em ploy; enn 
Thy praiſe refines my curly bus, fl eie 
And heightens all my Joy. 2 11 


3 When gloomy care and deep diſtreſs, 
Afflict my throbbing breaſt, 
My tongue ſhall learn to ſpeak thy Pran. 
And Jull each Pain to reſt. 


4 Nor ſhall my tongue alone proclaim - 
The honours of my Go ; 
My life with all its active powers 


Shall ſpread thy praiſe abroad. ee Bow | 


5 And when theſe lips ſhall ceaſe to move, 
When death ball cloſe theſe eyes, 
Then ſhall my ſbul to nobler heights, 
Of joy and tranſport riſe. __ 


6 Then ſhall. her powers in endleſs tains, 


Their gratefut txibute pay z OY I%g 
| The theme demands aniapgel's tongue, 7 
And an — Aden ons lets, 4 nal} : 


D my 7 * 11 s 4 
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PART III. 219 
PSALM LXXVI. Common Metre. 

Praiſe ts GOD through all the Changes of Life, 

1 FPArTHER of mercies, Gep of love, 
My Father, and my Gov; © ©” 
I' fing the honours of thy name, 

And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 

2 My ſoul in pleaſing wonder loſt : 
_ Thy various love ſurveys ;: | 4 + 
Where ſhall my grateful lips begin, $14 119 

Or where conclude thy praiſes  —» 
3 In every period of my life, 
Thy thoughts of love appear; 7 
Thy mercies gild each tranſient ſcene, 
And crown each paſſing year, 
4 In all theſe mercies may my ſoul 
A father's bounty ie; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace beſtows 
Etſtrange my heart from thee. 
Teach me in time of deep diſtreſs 
To own thy hand, my Go; 
And in ſubmiſſive filence hear 
The leſſons of thy rod. 
6 In every varying mortal ftate, 
Each bright, each gloomy ſcene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and ſerene. 4% Be 
7 Then will I cloſe mine eyes in deatns, 
Without one anxious-fear, 
For death itſelf is life, my Gov, 
I thou art with me there. 


PSALM . 
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= P SALM LXXVII. 8 Proper pal 
. * _ "Praiſe to/GOD by all Mankind. 


COME all ye fons of Adam and raiſe 

A ſong unto God; how lovely his praiſe! 
Adore him, who reigns in his glory above, 
And fills the wide earth with his tokens of love. 


2 His breath is your life, your reaſon | a ray 
Eftus'd from his light to guide all your ay 84 
He heals your diſeaſes, your wants ki ſu —92 
And wipes away tears from the penitent's eyes. 


3 Daſh down your falſe gods of ſilver and ſtone, 
Him worſhip who 1 earth and heaven alone; 
His prophet, his ſon, his ſal vation receive, 
Flee, flee from perdition, obey him and 7 


O Father of men, in mercy command 
Thy goſpel to ſhine on all human land; 
That far as the ſun e'er diffuſes his flame, 
Thy praiſes may riſe i in Meſſiah's great name. 


* PSA LM LXXVIII. Short Mette. F) 


Chriſtian Sons of GO ii 


EHOLD, what wondrous grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd - 
On ſinners of a mortal race, - -. 
To call them ſons of Go RES 
2 It dath not yet appear_' n 
How great we muſt be — — qi bores VA. 


But when we ſee our Sa viou here. £24 
We ſhall be like our h ed. 


* | — 
* * 37 A > 
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PART III. 921 
„ Ave ſo much diyne 


ay trials well endure, : 
May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and fin, 
As Cuxlsz the LoRd is pure. e 
4 Ik in in my Father's loye * * I 
1 ſhare a filial part, 1 
Send down thy ſpirit like a dove. | 
To reſt upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like ſlaves beneath the throne 3 
My faith ſhall 4% Father cry, 
And thou the kindred own, 


PSALM. LXXIS. Common Metre. 
For Eafter Sunday. 


ESUS, the friend of human kind, 
With ſtrong compaſſion mov'd, 
eſcending like a pitying Gop, 
— To fave the fouls he lov'\d, 


2 The powers of darkneſs leagued in vain 
To bind his foul in death; 
He ſhook their kingdom when he fell, 


Wirh his expiring breath, 


3 Not long the toils of hell could keep 
The hope of Jupan's line; 
Corruption never could take hold 
On aught ſo much divine, 


4 And now his conquering chariat wheels 
Aſcend the lofty ſkies; 
While broke, beticarh his e crols, 
Death's iron — lies. 
4.3 | Ty Exalted 


 -- 4 q 
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5 Exalted high at Gon” 8 right rs 0 id 30 
And Lokp of all below, | gl 
Thro* him is pardoning love diſpens' 07 1 
And boundleſs bleſſings flow. ; 
6 And ſtill for erring, guilty man, 
A brother's pity flows; 5 
And till his bleeding heart is toueh'd | 7 7 
With memory of our woes. . 


7 To thee, my Saviour,” and my Ki” a 
: Glad homage let me give; me 
And ſtand prepar'd like thee to dic, 
With thee that 1 why — ak 


"PSAEM: LXXX. Pope Tune, 
Pr Eaſter Sunday. 


I NGEL! roll the rock away ; 
A | Hallelujah“! 
Death yield up thy mighty prey 
See he riſes from the tomb; 

Glowing in immortal bloom. 


2 Tis the Savioun, angels, raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe, 

Let the world's. remoteſt g ..-. 
Here the joy-inſpiring ſound... | 
Shout, ye ſaints, in rapturous ſong LF 164 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ftrong; n 
Shout the Son of Gop, this morn 


Froni his ſepulchre new born. 


1 
1 
o d % 


0 b ef 


_ Hail 


EX. Hallelujah to be repeated aſter every line. 


WT 25 
4 Hail, victorious Jesus, ail; 
*. Oh thy cloud of glory fall * + 516408 
In long triumph thro' the ſky ba 5 65 n 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 


PITT 
; Heaven diſplays her portals vide, NA LAs > 
Glorious hero throꝰ them rid sm 


King of glory mount the chrone, "mr 1 65 K 
Thy great Father's, and thy own. 1 


6 Powers of heaven, ſeraphic fires 191 
Sing and ſweep your founding lyres: | 
Sons of men, in humble ſtrain, 7 
Sing your mighty SAVIOUR's reign. 


7 Every note with wonder ſwell ; | 
Sin o'erthrown and captiv*d hell“? 
Where is hell's once dreaded king? 
Where O death, wh mortal fting 3 : 


— 
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PS A L M LXXXI. Common Mer. 4 


The Divine Preſence the good Man 5 Confolativg. 


O thee my Cop, my days are known: 

My ſoul enjoys the _ l 357 
My Rios all before thy face 
Nor are my wants forgot. r. 


2 Each feeret breath devotion vents | 
Is vocal to thine ear; 


And all my walks of daily life - 
Before thine eye appear. 


T: The vacant hour, the active ſcene 
wh. mercy ſhall n ; 


4 4 if 34 # i 


_ I. | 0. 


— 


PPP ⁰ m . ( 
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$ Full in thy view thro' life [ paſs, . 


224 FA KT III. 
And every. pang of {Ympathy,,, doi 8 
And every care of love.” er * 5 45 I a 
4 Each golden hour of beaming light ' Pig 46 

Is gilded by thy rays ; | ohn ol 


And dark affliction's W oom 1 
A preſent Gon ſurxeys. 124 


And in thy view I die; 
An, when each mortal bond. i 1s, broke 
Shall lind my Gob is nigh. * 2 


6 strip d of its little earthly all 
My ſoul in ſmiles ſhall go; 
And in a heavenly heritage, 
It's father's bounty, know. 1 


% 
# -* 
* { 


PSA LM LXXXII. Long Mis 
The Equity of * Divine Diſpenſetions. 


1 \AFHER of men, who can complain. 
Under thy mild and equal reign ? 2 

Who docs a weight of duty ſhare” 
More than his aids and powers can bear? 


2 With differing climes and differing lands, 0 
With fruitful plains and barren ſands, © = 
Thy hand hath form'd this earthly round, | 
And fer each nation in its bound; Sr 


3 With like variety thy ray-- Fs ** 
Here ſheds a full, there fainter 10575 5 
While all are in their meaſure ſhow” 4 LTC 
The way to happineſs and * e 


Y 


2 
we 


PART Ut; ay 


4 O the unbounding grace which brought 
To us the words by Jzsvs taught! 
So bleſs'd and with ſuch hopes inſpir'd, 
How much is given, how much Nen % 
EUR 168. 


PSALM Lxxxm. Short Metre. 


Wrldly 4 nxicty re eproved. 


I THY do I thus perplex © 
My life, a Preach of air, 
With fears of diſtant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitleſs care? 


2 Can thought and toil increaſe 
My days appointed ſum ? 
Why waſte I then my time, my peace, 
Io hoard for years to come? 
Theſe covetous deſires, 
Theſe reſtleſs cares I leave 


To them whoſe hope at death expires, 
And who in chance believe. | 


4 . Will he whoſe bounty oe Ty 
My life, its food deny! 
Who form'd my nature apt to crave, 
Its cravings not ſupply | 
5 Behold the flowers that grow, 
That for the furnace ſtand, | 
With what rich dies their garments glow 1 
Without the labouring hand. 32 
6 The tribes that wing the ſæ r,, 
That neither ſow nor reap, 2 


n 


wh 
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Send d b) G89 Weir e i |; en 
Who gives them food and ie. 74 
7 Then, let to-morrow's' cares Ns #5 | 
Until to-morrow. ſtays 
The trouble which to-day , | 
. 2271 77.7 177 4% 
'8 To nobler work applied 05 
My ſoul ſhall upwards climb; 
And truſt my Father to provide — FS — * 
The noediul things. of time. 4 
"I 


PS A L M LXXXIV. Chanda Metre 
' The Lon” Q Prayer imitated. 


\'ATHER of all! eternal mind! 


Immenſely good and great: 
Thy children form'd and bleſs'd by AY 
Approach thy heavenly ſeat. . 
2 Thy name in hallowed ſtrains be ang! 
We join the ſolemn praiſe 
To thy great name with heart and tongue, 
Our chearful homage:raile. +14 
3 As angels round thy ſeat above 6307 
Thy bleſt commands fulfil; 
So may thy creatures here Our of 
Perform thy heavenly will. Wo 
4 On thee we day by day depend, 4; DF ti 
Our daily wants ſupply : 
And feed with truth: and virtue pute. 1 * 25 
Our ſouls which never die. | 5 


5 Ly 


PART Uh 
5 Extend thy grace to every fault, 


Teach us divine forgiveneſs too, . 
Nor let reſentments, ve. ”_ W 


6 Where tempting ſnares beſtrew the way; 


PAY 


Wa Fa 
Oh! let thy Jove forgive: 4 V 


8 
kt 


{ 


. EE t!˙ . —ũL ee eo em ene 


Permit us not to tredd eie = 


Avert the threatening evil near, 


w— * 1 «a 
Ma 3 : 


$74) 8 
From our unguarded „„ 


* 


7 Thy ſacred name we thus ;adote, 55 y | 5 


| With joyful humble mind: e 84 

And — thy goodneſs, power, aa truth, 
„ unconfined. 7 FLAT 
PSALM LXXXV. Long Merre. 

5 A Morning Hymn. 1 

dope of the morning, at 12 $7 e 


The chearful ſun makes ; haſte. to. ſes 


And like a giant doth rejoice. 


To run his journey through the „ | n ; 


2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 


And without wearineſs or reſt 


Round the whole earth he flies and ines. c 


3 Oh, like the ſun, may 1 full il 
Th! appointed duties of theday. i; E 
With ready mind and active ll” 
March on and keep. my heavenly, ar. 


4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the race; 


* If Gop; my ſun, ſhould dienen, ; wth 


hs, 


— 


The circuit of his race begins, . 4 gb 


; 
| 


11 


And 


: 


628 FAR T AK 


And deave me in the world's 1 8 
To follow every wandring Rar!“ sR 

5 Lok, thy eommands are clean and pute! 7 
Enlight'ning'our becleuded eyes a 
Thy threat nings juſt," thy promiſe Pa ff 0 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple * 0 60 | 

6 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 55 

To Ms bee; me to — 2 mol! 

i my deſies and hopes 1. 

N Are faint and cold, compar'd ws, 0 


1% 44 * A © © w Ss 
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1 PSALM: LXXXVI... Long Metre... 
| 12208 As Evening Hymn. n 


As far the Lon p has led me on. 
Thus far his power prolongs my e. 
And every evening ſhall make known WY 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 
2 Much of my time has run to. waſte, Lake Lace 
And I-perhaps am near my home: th M1}. 
But he forgives my follies paſt, - N oth | 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. TAE 
3 1 lay my body down to ſleep, n e 
Peace is the pillow for my head: 
His ever-watchful eye ſhall keep! . ROT 
Its conſtant guard around my head. byte 


4 Faith, in his name forbids my aun 1 5 
0 may thy preſence ne'er e 2999 
2d in the morning make me hear 


1 


| The lobe 9 of thy heart. Ac 
1 | 1 Thus 


5 Thus wherithe: A ank we, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt heneath the 2 
And wait thy voice, to rouſe my tomb, 
With Meet: lalvatioꝝ in the ſound .. 
ieee rug ie 1 T. 4 Wl 
PSALM LXXXVI. Long Mette. 


, 4 Fa CE, | C3 
dite 421 Au Tr) | 
4 


The Beatitudes, ... ach 


LESS'D fs the humble Wah ede e FP 
Their emptineſs and Poverty :; N. 


T reaſures of grace tg them are 


giv 
And eros of joy. laid up in 2 


2 Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart; 
From heaven the ſtreams. of mercy 1 1 
A healing balm for all their woe. of | 


3 Bleſs d are the meek who ſtand afar 

From 3 and paſſion, noiſe and War: 185 1 
ſecure their happy ſtate © 

A d plead their cauſe againſt the great. 

4 Bleſs : d are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, Q 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupplied and fed : 
Wich living ſtreams and living bread. 


5 Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels moye 
And melt with ſympathy and love: 
From Cuxr1sT the Loxd ſhall they obtain 


"x3 


42 


Like ſympathy and love again. 1 
6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From x the defiling powers of ſin ; 


(DAE! With 


— 
BY 


F one 


* 0, << —¾— — — — — 


— — — ——— —ͤ—ũ—m — 2 — 2 2 
44 * 2 „ͤͤ„ © * — — — — — 
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230 PART ll 


With-endlefs plcafure-they ſnall ſee dw i 
A Gab afe ſpotleſs purity. 4.15 1 Fab 2M 
7 Bleſs'dare'the men of peaceful life, br. 
Who queneh che cs f growing Krife: 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of Pils | N. : 
The-ſonb/of,;Gap, the GO of peace, - i 
8 Bleſs'd are the ſufferers who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jesus” ſake; 
Their, ſouls A 7 — 300544 Yn 
Glory and joy Are their reward. 10 
MIS 215 mage 981% 10 29101697 


PSA [uM LXXXVII..,Common- Mere 


r of early . 1H 
H he at whe ai ya” 
Receive inſt action yell 3 
Who hates che ſinners path, ad fea urs. fl ; 
The road that leads to hell. elit g 
2 When wWe devote. our youth to O | * 0 \ 
'Tis pleafing it his eyes; © 17 
A flower, when offer'd in he Wa a £27. 
| Is no lain ſacrifice. "6 oh a 219 1. 5 
3 'Tis eaſięf work if we beg n 
To fear the Lord betimes 17 


While finners that grow old it nn 3 
Ate harden'd i in their crimes. Wa 


| 4 *'T will ſave us from a thouſand ſhares, | : 


PP 


To mind religion young; -- 1 
Grace will preſerve our following year, ; "* 
7 And make our vie YR” 915 Bag 5 


: 


z +* $44 Shs 4 * 71 wad 1. 49. £148 
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PSA LM: LXXXVOL- - Conimoh Meare 
.  Trnconftaney in 4 Religion. 


JERPETUAL Surck of 1i tand a 
P We hail thy ſacred Ef lake TO 


Thro' every year's revolving round.” . 
Thy goodnels is the fame. 1 5 * 


2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are, N 


Its wondrous mercy pour 'X 
Sure as the heaven's eſtabliſhed coſe,” Wo 
And plenteous as the owers. 
3 Inconſtant ſervice we repay, Wes oY : ft . 
And treach rous vows rene F/: 
Falſe as the morning's E cloud, ” 
And tranfient'as the dew. . | * 
x4 20 5 Dee. \ 
4 In flowing tears Our, guilt we. mourn, Hd 01 
And loud implore thy 3 % iter 
To bear our feeble footſteps on 


In all thy righteous ways. * "+ MIt Ane. 


5 Arm'd with thine energy divine 
Our ſouls ſhall ſtedfaſt move, — 


And with increafing tranſports _ * pu 
On to thy courts above. 
6 So by thy Power the morning fan * 
Purſues his radiant way, 


Br ightens each moment in bie mee; mY 
An WEARS Oo win; 1 - 2 


5 3. — pd oh fv 1 ; 


s« 


1 e 


1 , . 4 3 
; 4 #4 g 8 „ 
: x . f = 1 : 1 
* C + ” : 
N * 1 oy a . : 
„ \ 
- 


28 
* 


3 


5 Such virtue thou wilt not WE 5 


* 


Ar 


58 


7 
51 * * 
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| PSALM: Ln > Long Mares 
Fullicc. (ny Gy \ * 1 of, K 


** 
& 2 * 


M. foul Ray th” unhappy throng, : 
Whole. proſp'ring. Peach. increalc 0 

By fraud, by violence, an ters bin. S, 1 1 

- $2 thriving for the ee Ke 8b l 


2 If high or low my ſtation. be, ES", 
Of noble, or ignohle name, 
By uncerrupted honeſty * RN ia 


Thy bleſſing, Lox, Ta humbly claim. 6 


— : & - 


Enrich'd with that, no want I Il fea 
Thy providence ſhall be my truft ; 
Thou wilt, provide my portion here, _ "per 
Thou friend and guardian of the Jaff. I , 
4 O may I with ſincere delight 1 
T0 all the taſk of duty paß 
Tender of every ſocial right.. 
Obedient to thy righteous Rear. 


* wil 


, 


In worlds where every virtue ſhares 3 
A fit reward, tho” not * n 73 13 
Zut what thy boundicis grace prepares. 


PSA LM £70 Common Mae * 
2 Equity... * ir A4 ft 
\OME; 1 us been juſt at 8 „ 


** 


N In. 


2 What we 3 3 our neighbour do, , 
Have weiftill done the ſame 24s 5 + „ 
And ne er delay d to pay his Ph Wie nol x 


Nor r injur'd his good name? 


3 Do we relieve: the poor Jiſtreſwd.? 4th, + *þ\ 4 
Nor give our tongues a looſe, 


To make their names our ſcorn A aa, Wit 0 
Nor treat them with abuſe ? 415 


4 Have we not found our — 1 grow, it 
To hear another's. praiſe | om 8 

Nor robb'd him of his honour gue, - 52 
By ſly malicious ways? nate ih Ft < 


5 In all we fell; and all we buy, | est 
Is juſtice our deſig 1 7 by 651-24 
Do we remember Gop is nigh, " WORL 
And fear the wrath divine? 

6 In vain we talk of Ixsus' 2 


And boaſt his name in vain, a 
If we can flight the laws of Gap,” 7A 7 l 
And prove 8 r 
e en eee 50m amet Hehe > 

PSALM XCI. common Metre. 


= 6-28 £7 8 


Prudence. * > 2 1 | »* 


I OT: Tis: a e thing to ſee 1 
A man of prudent © FO N 
Whoſe thoughts, and lips, and We agree; 
| To act a uſeful part. N * 
2 When envy; ſtriſe, and ware begin * 


*  litle angry e pul ns ee 


: * " - 


234 | PART UL. | 


TT! 
Mark how the ſons of * in, 5 
'totils.” * | 2 


And queneh the 


3 Their minds ate . mild and wk 
Nor let their fury fie: 
Nor paſſion moves their lips' to ſpeak, 7 

Nor pride exalts their eyes. 
4 Their lives are prudence mix'd vitd "PF 
Good works employ their day; 2 
They join the ſerpent with the doe, e 
2 Bur caſt the ſting away. 
5 Such was the SAVtouR of mankind, 8. : 
Such pleaſures he purtr'd; © > 
His manners gentle and refin 4. 
His ſoul — pr: 1 f 


4 £ * 


PSALM NEIL. boomen Metre. 


Fidelity... 


1 ET thoſe ons bear the chriſtian name 
Their holy vows 'fialfily* - f 
„The ſaints, the followers of the lamb, 

Ae men of honour ſtill. ch 

2 True to the ſolemn oaths they — 
Though to their hurt they ſwear; | 
Conſtant and juft to all they . : 
For Gov and angels: Kane, 7 we i A 7 

3 StifF-with their lips their hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words deviſe 
They know the Gop bernd nd ſte” 


Through every falle di Sie. ng e 
Al Nenn 315 1:25! 1 21] þ They 


| 
| 


II = A ko 
PART III. 

| I 2105 5567 10 2801 vod N38 

4 They hate the.appatance of a li, 

Fn In all the ſhapes it wears; 5 

Firm to the truth 0 and ee lie, 5571 


n life 1 . 9 + —YY (OT E 
N 10 if 88 Ta A 
PSALM: Nein. Common Metre, 


1 BID, where 8 lava divine 
Our dying 1 maſter ſtands ! 


His weeping followers gatheri round 
Receive his laſt commands. * 1 


2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 
What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he : gave 


Became its author well. 1 
3 © Bleſs'd is the man, whoſe aeg heart 
« Feels all another's pain; 7 


« To whom the ſupplicating eye 
Was never rais d in van: 
4 © Whoſe breaſt expands with —_ warmeh 
A ſtranger's woes to feel ; 
« And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
« He wants the power to heal. 


« He 2 his kind er EL 


* 


2 


— 


« To —_ offices.of . 05 0 bl 
— * 
eee, 


28 E 
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« He viewshro' mergy'emeltiog eye"! i 
A brother in a oe. 
7 « Peace from the boſom of his Gov, . af 1 
« My peace to him I give 
e And 1 he kneels before che throng, 
« His trembling ſoul ſhall, live, 
8 « To him protection ſhall be denn ? is 
« And mercy from above 75 
« Deſcend on thoſe ho thus fulfſii 
& The perfect law of a A 55 e 


PSA LM XCIV. Short Metre. 
Mercy. 


1 BUN a wretch in woe, N 
A fellow mortal mourn ? 

yes with tears of pity flow. 

hs heart his ſighs returns. 


2 I hear the: thirſty cry, 
The famiſh'd beg for — 


O let my ſpring i its e ſupply 1545 
My hand its bounty . =. Fg 


3 Lo, the poor debtor ſues 
Pale at the penal threat, te aH 

A ſtarying family he ſheus; A a ab2\ 

I — all the debt. pon | 


OI 
And ſhall not wrath relent;” - | A3igi 160 
Touch'd by that humble ſienin, * ne 
My brother crying, * I repent. 
10 Nor will offend again? ? 7 FRY T6 


5 | . 
* 
D How 
Moi | 
1 


117 


** 


; 1 ART III. 


Can hope bear high my prayer . 


Up to thy throne, my Gop,' r „ 


To plead for pardon: Went 550 A; 
6 The pitiful and Kind” r 
Thy pity will repay; nee 
With thee ſhall the forgiving find 
A ſweet forgiving day. 


7 But juſtice lifts her ſcale 
And ſhakes her rod on high; 


Nor prayers, nor ſighs; nor tears avail 
The ſons of cruelty. | 


PSALM XCV. Short Metre. 


"447 
4 How cſs; ion Iprighaly Wing; = tins 


* 


+4 


The Right and Duty of private Judgment. 


I FN ſhrinks from light, 
And dreads a curious eye; 
Thy doctrines, Loxp, the teſt invite, 
They bid us ſearch and try. 


2 Loxp, to thy word we bring 
A meck, enquiring mind ; 
And, joyful, at ſalvation's Ring 
Refreſhing truth we find. = 


With underſtanding bleſt, 

=; Created to be free, | 

Our faith on man we dare not reſt; þ 
Subject to none but thee. ec 5 RISE 


4 O Loxo, our ſpirit lead, . 
With ſoundeft A555 8 f all; 


li N Br om 


3 III T0 N 
4 * 1 ' 
738 | PAR R T tit 1. 


From noxious error guard dur creed, 1 
From prejudice our will. age 


e 


The truth once learn'd 7 LEW 


With favour on our heart; 9. i 


And help us firmly to profeſs. .. 100 1 wn 
*Gainſt all wan aas þ ed HER TOO 


"IF "of 
n _— | 


* * 


PSALM. XCVI. ag Mets" 5 
Tbe  Cbriftias- Warfare. © 11 0 7. 
A TAND up, my ſoul; ſhake off 55 fears, 
And gird the goſpel-armour 00 3:4. 
March to the gates of endleſs | Joys . 
Where Jzsvs thy: great-captain's gone. 
2 Hell and thy fins reſiſt the courſq̃, 
Bur hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes; —- 
Thy Saviour nail'd them to the croſs, 1 * 
And ſung the triumph when he roſe. 


3 What tho' thine inward luſts rebel; 
Tis but a ſtruggling gaſp for life; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall ſlay thy fins, and end the ſtrife, 


4 Then let my ſoul march baldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate, 
There peace. and joy eternal reigu, > +» 
And glitt'ring robes for conquerors Walt. "_ 


5 There ſhall:I Wear a ſtarry wn. 1 3 


And triumph in almighiy grace, 
While all the armies of the ſKies NIN 
Join in thy glorious leader's e 5 


Ne. | . 
* e 1 is 
. er 
+ 
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LO 


1 


2 The night of wet refigns © ©, Wl 2 N 
Its darkneſs and its grief; NE 
Again the moon of comfort this, te 
And brings our fouls relief. 41 77 
3 Yet not to fickle chance —.— „ 


FA RT U 


PS ALM XCVII. Short Metres... 
The Changes of Humii Life . 3 


7 +4 2 


Is man's eſtate heloF- : 10 
To his bright day ws hand ſoon” 
Succeeds a night 


* * 
3477 % ict 
= 


| 1 s 


Is man's condition given: , 
His dark and proſp'ri hours ANT. 


* 
a, 


F +1 1 2 
S warlous as the moon 1.7% 1. N 


By the fix d laws of eaven. een 15 | ; 


4 Cop meaſures unto ali airs ret 
Their lot of good and in: ie ec 5 . 

Nor this too great, nor that too ſmall > Leigh, 
Ordaw'd by wiſeſt will. At eters: ot 


s Let man conform his Sick 2 
To every changing Rates 112d 27 7h 


Rej <joicing now, and now "ond £92 10; & 


or vainly ſtrive with fate. 
6 agent and humble bear 
Thy evil and thy good: . 
Nox Wo e e 9 e ANT 
ine i 1157 
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PSALM XCVII.' Long Metre | 
909 Own; Lives in the Hand of CO. N 


\OV/REIGN of liſe before thine eye, a 
Lo! mortal men by thouſands die! 
One glance from-thee at once brings ne 
The proudeſt brow, that wears the crown. 


2 Baniſh'd at once from human fight; .. po P 
To the dark grave's unchanging might t, ok 
Impriſon'd in that duſty, bed, ae 
We hide our ſolitary head. . 1 


3 The friendly band no more ſhall greet, . 7 
Accents familiar once, and ſweet: 
No more the well-known features er 
No more renew the fond embrace. xr 


TY" 
4 Yet if my father's faithful hand + 
Conduct me throꝰ this gloomy land, 
My foul with pleaſure fhall obey, 
And follow where he leads the Waxy. 
5 He nobler friends, than here I leave, 
In brighter ſurer worlds can nn 
Or by the beamings of his ee 
A loſt creation well uPPIy- CHAI! 


PSA LM XCIX. Short Menc., | 
Support i in Death, __ 7 */ 


I EHOLD the'g and, 1,6 394 
Which thou, my ſoul, muſt 040 i 
Beſet with terrors fierce and As 3 
That leads thee to the dee 
31 | 1 


5 


FART M  -ape 


2 Le pleaſing ſcenes adieu. 
Which 1 ſo long have known: © as, 


My friends, a long farewell to you} rn 
For I muſt paſs alone. T4 dg 1 | 
3 And thou, beloved clay; om | 
Long pattner of my cares 
In this rough path art torn away W 
With agony and tears. 
But ſee a ray of light, 
With ſplendours all divine, "AR ag Rs 


Breaks thro* thoſe doleful realms of night, 
And makes its horrors ſhine. | + | 


5 Where death and darkneſs reigns, 
Jenovan is my ſtay: 
His rod my trembling feet ſuſtains,” 3K 
His ſtaff defends my way. 14% 
6 Kind ſhepherd' lead me Ae 
Ml ſoul diſdains to fear; 5 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are flown, 
Since life's great Loup! is near. 


PSALM, C. Long Metre, 
Humility. 


329 Ws pride, alas, e'er made 6 man, 
Blind, erring, guilty creature he ; 
His birth ſo mean, his life a ſpan, - 7 


His wiſdom leſs than vanity 7? 


2 Tho' wealth and power with dazzling rays © . 
And pageant ſtate this nothing dreſs; © 
| Hh On 


242 PART. III. 


On the fair idol ſhall e 2 802 
And envy that As happineſs. * ea, 

3 Jesus, by thy inſtruction bt! LATE 11 Ber þ 
” fooliſh paſſions. are repreſs d: 5 17 
We bluſh at our miſguided thou be, ba 
And ſee and call 73, Back CE bit . 


4 To know ourſelves, to learn of the, 
And bend our necks beneath the Oe g 44 
Thus dictates wiſe humility, 

This makes the wealth * heaven our Ty 


PSALM Cl. Like Metre. 
The Preſence of GON our Foy and ne, 12 


I As the good ſhepherd gently leads 
His wand'ring flocks to verdant meads, 
Where peaceful rivers, "ſoft and flow, . - 
Amidſt the flow'ry landſcapes flow. 


2 So God, the guardian of my ſoul, - 
Does all my erring ſteps controul ; 
When loſt in ſin's perplexing maze, 
He leads me back to virtue's ways. 


3 Tho' I ſhould journey thro” the plains, 
Where death in all its horror reigns ; 
My ſteadfaſt heart no ill ſhall fear, 
For thou, O Loxp, art with me there. tf ITS 


4 By thee with peace and plenty, bleſd d, | 


+ 


* My life is one continued feaſt © | i T1 68 a 
Thy ever-watchful providente ol ! 
Is* ads and he Gelenke bac WADE 
n 
+ s 5 O 


Fa er 
19 — & a 
7 „ * * 


e NR T I 


5 O bounteous God! my future das 
Shall be devoted to thy praiſe; nN 
And in thy houſe thy ſacred name 1 1 
And wondrous grace ſhall be my theme. 


PSALM. cn. Common A 
In 4 Time of Sickneſs. | * 
OD of my life, look gently: 22450 4 
Behold the pains 1 feel; Rk 
But I am-. dumb before throne; | 
Nor dare diſpute thy Will. 
2 Afflictions are thy ſervants, Loxo, 
They come at thy command ; 
I'Il not attempt a murm'ring — 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning hand. 
3 Vet I may plead with humble cries, 
Remove thy ſharp rebukes; 
My ſtrength conſumes, my ſpirit dies, 
Thro' thy repeated ſtrokes. 
4 Cruſh'd as a moth, beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the duſt £81191 


Our feeble powers can ne'er withſtand, 
And all our beauty's loſt. 


5 I'm but a ſojourner below, 
As all my fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, I. 
When I thy ſummons hear. 1 
6 But if my life be ſpar'd a while, 
Before my laſt remove, 
I praiſe ſhall be my buſineſs ſtill, 
0 I'll deelare thy love. 


546 
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PSAEM clit. Proper Metre. 
Death and the Refurre@ion, 


1314397 + 14 8 
HINK, mighty 88 on feeble man; 


How few his hours! how ſhort his ſpan ! 
Short from the cradle to the 3 0 
| Who can ſecure his vital breath - 1.1% 
Againſt the bold arreſts of d eat, 


With ſkill to flee, or pow'r to fave? | 


2 Lorp, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
The race of man was only - Mi 
For ſickneſs, ſorrow, and the duſt! | 
Are not thy ſervants day by dax 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to chap] J 
Loxp here's thy kindneſs to the Juſt 


3 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy ſon 
And all his feed a heavenly crown? 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair ; '* 
For ever bleſſed be the Logo, 
That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Loxp, | 
* Who gives his ſaints a large reward 


Poor all their toil, reproach, and Pein; 1 
Let all below, and all above, 


Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, AN 
And each repeat their loud Amen. e 


1 


| | 7 hd +; T7? 15 | EF: 
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PS AL M. CIV. Sommen Metre, 
Breathing after Heaven, 1 


E TURN, O God of love, return! 
Earth is a tireſome place 
f a long ſhall we thy ern meoskn 
Our , from thy face? 35 


2 Let heaven ſucceed our painful years, Mey.” 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe ; © 17 £ 
And in proportion to our tears, E 
80 make our joys enorcaſmme. 
3 Thy wonders to thy ſervants 1 1 
Make thy own work compleat; | 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was great. 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne, 
In all thy goodneſs, Lozy; ell 
And the poor ſervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 


PSALM CV. Short Mos. | 
75 be Frailty and Shortneſs of Life. | 


ORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life how poor a trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name! 


2 Alas! the brittle clay 
That built our body firſt! 
And every month and every * | 
'Tis mould'ring back to duſt. of 
N ; Hop oY Our 


h n r 
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Te * As F IF, Wc 3 
3 Our Seu by Apace, by n ww 


We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 


5 


3 


4 


Nor Will our . 1 


9 
151 


Juſt like a flood our haſty i 18. 1 Fr + 
Are ſweeping us away. neee, 

4 Well, if our days muſt nn 
We'll keep their end in . N 177 Mt 


And let them ſpeed their flight, 


They'll waft us ſooner ober * 9) 
This life's tempeſtuous ſea; | 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
Of bleſt eternity. 


PSALM. | = | Long Metre 
Health, Sickneſs; and Recovery. + i 


1 was my health, my day was bright, 
And [ preſum'd 'twould ne'er be oh 
Fondly I l within my heart, 
Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 


But I forgot thy arm was ſtrong, . 
Which made-my mountain ſtand ſo long; ; 


Soon as thy face began to hide, NR 
My health was gone, my comfort dy'd. 4 
I cry'd aloud to thee, my Go 


cc What canꝰſt thou — by my blood! I; 

« Deep in the duſt can I. declare 
Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs FS 
« Hear me, O Gop'of grace, I ſaid, 

ce yr let me fink among the dead: 


Pra RF II. "247 
Thy word rebuk'd the. pains I felt, 
Thy pard ning love remov'd my guilt, 5 i, 
5 My groans, and tears, and. forms of Woe, 
Are turn'd to 1oy and praiſ &S now:, 
I throw my fackcloth on the ground, 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. 
6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall neꝰ er be ſilent of thy name; 


Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro” earth and. heayen, | 
For ſickneſs heal'd, and ſins forgiven. 


» . 
%.. 


PSALM CVIL Long Merre. 
* Storm and 7 bunder. 


1 IVE: to the Lox, ye ** of Saved | 


Give to the Lorp renown and Power ; 
Aſcribe due honours to his. name, 
And his eternal might adore. E Up 


2 The Loxp proclaims his power aloud | 
Over the ocean and the land ; 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his . 
3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and winds 
Lay the wide foreſt bare around; 
The fearful hart and frighted hind _ P/. 7 
Leap at the terror of the found. © "_ © 
4 The Lox fits ſovereign on the flood: 
* The thunderer reigns tor. ever king; 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
* we his awful glories ſing. | 
= Ti 05 4 In 


* 
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5 In gentler nd ige there the 1 +, yk 
The counſel of his? CE TINS s; N 0 
Amidſt the raging grace his word. 

Speaks peace and courage to our hearts; 


PSALM CviIl. * Metre: 

+ "23219 « | CS CL 223 : 185 7 F 

Thee gend Mia: Rejolution. .. T7 1 , 

» Of jos and of grace I ſing 
And pay my Goo my vow- : * 


Thy grace and juſtice, heavenly ag, 
Teach me to rule my houſe. 


2 Now to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; 


PI ſuffer — 4 near me there ot] 30 We | 
That ſhall offend thy cye . 
3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong, 
By falſhood or by force, 


The ſcornfuleye; the fland*rous tongue, K) 
FI thruſt them from my doors. nn 


4 I' ſeek the faithful and the juſt, * 
7 And will their help enjoy; © © 
Theſe are the friends that I ſhall cruſt, 
The ſervants I'll employ. © 


The wretch that deals in'fly deceit. #4 
I'll not endure a night; 
The liar's tongue I ever Tate 1 07 4353" I 
And baniſh from my light. iid il F 


6 I'll purge my family around, OT 7 


„And make the VENT fee? ieh nf) 
N = 80 


WW. 


"gs, 


— 


So ſhall m and a ende e 
A dwelling en fer, Ei me 1257 1 7 | 


a , 5 


PSALM. AX. Mei. 
5 74 Mutability A Sen, i 0x47 © 


I REAT Fame of this wy Vain frame 1 
bs ann — adore thy awful name . 
w and tremble while raiſe 
The ancient of eternal days. en +* * 


2 Our days a FE ö 
And change with every cireling ſun; 
And in the firmeſt ſtate we boaſt 
A moth can cruſh us into duſt. 


3 But let the creatures fall around; 4 

Let death confign us to the ow) 
Let the laſt gen ral flame ariſe, -;-. 
And melt dhe arches of the ikies.. 3 
Calm as the ſummer's ocean, ve. TE 
Can all the wreck of nature ſee; | 
While grace ſecures us an abode, 


Unſhaken as the throne of Gov. ” 9 — vi We" 


170 3 
. F / 


PSALM: 9 Common Metre 5 
The Love of Gop the great. ad. L 


I FF Gop to build the houſe deny, 1 
The builders work in vain; wy 

And towns without his watchful exe. . 

An uſeleſs watch, maintain, 22 > z wh, 
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th Sh A T Aft 
2 Before the morning beams es MD 
Your painful OT r 
And till the ſtars aſcend the tkies" AW OE 7 
; You?"tirefojfie 11 Purſue, 181 3% Þ — 
3 Short be your ſleep, and.coarfe Cty 
In vain, till G3, hath bleſt; W 


But i his fes adden dur date, * N 
You ſhall have food and ret. 

4 Nor Thildrn, relatives, nor Mien: A 
© Shall real bleſſings prove; | - ra 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, - e 
Tf ſent withour: tas rd. Ian fi 1 


PSALM _ : 2 Metre. | 


G05 the 22 or of grad ln, P 


1 8 thre $14y arg fene. 
Haſt to thy ats a refuge been; 
Thro' every üge, cternal G . 0 \ 

Their pleating | home, their ſufe abode. 7; 


2 In thee our  Athers ſou their reſt 7 12 * 
In thee our fathers ſought the bleſt 11 Sl 

And while the tomb confines. their 5 

In thee their Touls abide and truſt. 


3 La, we are T. a ſechle race, by 15 7 | 
1 to fill our fathers x lace; : | 

Our helpleſs ſtare With pity v Vi . EN A i 
And let cus late their refuge too Wa. 


A . * 1 n 


4 Thro' all the thorny paths ee 1. f\ 
In this uncertain — $, 


When 


du Rr in 


When friends deſert and foes, ow i" Ali iff 2 


Revive our heart, and guard. our b Y 

5 So when this pilgrimage is 0 Fr. 
And we ſhall dwell in ffeſh no ms. 2 
To thee our ſepfrate fouls thall N 1 8 
And find in thee. a ſurer bo me ir 

6 To thee our infant race we leaves þ Ut on 
Them may their fathers Gon receive: 


That y et unform'd iſe 
Segen of trabible e 
2 Sir Nn TY, 0 
PSAEM CcxII. Common Nette / a 
The Ways of the Upright: haun 10 Gop, 
O thee iy Gop, my days are known ; z, 
EO en 69] x 9 
My N all b een hy 
Nor are my Ruler e 5 n th £5 Yet. 
2 Each ſecret breath devotion vents © wy 
Is vocal to thy car; Dy. | F C 
And all my walks of daily 1 be 
Before thy eye appear. ESE wid” 
The vacant hour, the active erde; q 0 2 
5 Thy mercy ſhall os . 8 ＋ TY 
And every pang 1 l 
And every care of love. — ö 
Each Iden hour of beamin light aq F 
1 Is gilded by thy rays, ng . 4 . 
And dark afflictipn's midnight gloom, Toy 
A . 7 e Woe pp 
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HA R T If. 
$ 5 Fullinhy yiew:thro) [gk paſs, 2 75 
1 in thy view I. 
A when WW mortal Denz is broker 2 
Asha fd mn Gn ig nigh?⸗/ 4 4 
6 Strip'd of Jes ene l 
My Tout" in ſmiles thall'go';'”! fie om 
Andina heavenly heritage ie 3 575 bn 53 
Its acher's ouur, Know. 4s FL 


1 281 


PS ALM. CNIII. Common 
on s Condeſcenſion in bis tender Care af Mann 
ND will. che majeſty of en 
Accept us tor his ſheep? 1 
And with a ſhepherd's tender care on ff 
Such worthleſs creatures keep? 
2 And will he ſpread his guardian ame 
Round our defencelels 1 head? 
And cauſe us ntly to lie don 
In his refreſhing ſhade. 


3 And will he lead our weary ſouls 
I?0o that delightful ſcene, fo 1 5 
Where rivers of ſalvation flo, 
Thro' paſtures ever green? 1 
4 What thanks can mortal men repay || Fo 15 
For favours great as chines. 
Or how can tong gues of feeble clay Va”: 
Proclaim ock! love divine? LEE "of 
5 Eternal Gop, ho mean are wel; - 14 6 * 
How richly gracious thou 
Our ſouls; o*&rwhelin'd-with humble Joy, 1 
1 ſilent tranſports n 
or PSALM 


1 


PART. III. | bd 
PSAUMT NI. Shot R 


Gon's Care of. thy tobo truſt » Din, 
t H gentle: God's commands! e. 


How king his precep 
Come caſt your burdens on eke _ 


And try his conſtant care., Hani bun! 
2 While providence ſupports 


Let faints ſecurely dwell ; 
That Hand which bears II nature op, 
Shall guide his children well. 97 
3 Why should this anxious load uh N 
Preſs down your weary mind? 
Haſte to your heavenly father's chrone. for! fie 
And ſweet” refreſhment find; 1 
4 His goodneſs ſtands approy'd  ; ih £ 
Down to the-prefent daß / ot 
I'll drop my burden at his feet, Hu 
And 88 a 1 oye” TR nr 


PSALM CXV. Common Metre, + 
 Unfruitfulieft auler Goſpel Piven: 4 
ONG have I FI en the ſound 

Of thy ſalvation, Lozp ; 


But ſtill how weak my faith is "WM K. 
And knowledge of thy nl N 


2 Oft J frequent thy holy piace. 
And hear almoſt in vann At —- 
How ſmall a portion of thy ene [it 3 . 
My 9 Can retain $27 8 1,0. 1 


„Ad 3 Thou 


Rik EPA 
nee . 


24 


3 Thou great Almig 
How little art ge bs known. 

By all the judgments of thy. rod © = 
"And bleſſings of thy throne? WD of ; i 


4 How cold and fete is my love 1 5 


How negligent my fear! wy » 1 145 _ 


How low.my hopes of 1995 abov 
How few Sir p 


390 Ws: — $824 , 
5 Great Gop, thy Fc Kg power e. 4 
Io give thy word. 1 ſucceſs ; . fr N „ 


Write thy ſalvation in my heart, W 
And make me learn thy grace. 
6 Shew my forgetful feet the way 15 * | 75 
That leads to joys on high ; „ 
There knowledge grows * a dow, 
And love ſhall never die. Es 


$8 


(21 } 


PSALM cxvI. Commoy Metre, 
by We. E Death and Burial of . g Saint, : 


q foo) * 
I \ * [HY do we mourn depa * friends? 
Or ſhake when death draws __— 
The. meſſenger Which Jxsus ſends: . + 
To call them to the ſæ y. 1 N 15 


2 Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as time e my 


SS © & *® 


3 Why ſhould we — — 4 1 14 
„ r 


UNS Twas 


«ap 
4 


PART III. "= 

Twas there the ſeſtr of Jusvs lay S a7'd 1 
And left a long perſume. 4k wort : 
4 The graves of all the aints he elt. = 1 
And 4 Wen r ov “ 


Where ſhould the Sig) ee, 
But with the dying headꝰ̃ 


HED 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 2 
And ſhew*'d our feet che wa: e 


Up to.che Los our fleſh. ſhall fly wy 
At the great riſing- daß. N * 
6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet found, 
And bid our kindred rife; © 


Awake ye nations under 1 FO 
Ye ſaints 8550 the ſkies. | 


ings = fl 
PSALM CVI. Long * 


The Conqueſt of Death and Grief by Views tf the 
-_ _ beavenly Slate. 


IFT op, ye faints, your wed] 
Suſpend your forrows and your 1 \ 


Turn all your groans to joyful ſongs, 
Which Jesvs: dictates to your tongues. - i 
2 Thus faith the Savrove from his throne, © J 
« Behold all former things are gone, 
* Paſt like an anxious dream away; 
* Chas'd by che golden beams of day. " 
3 © Sce'in ctleftial pamp'array'd, oe 
A new-created world difplay'd ; / 
« Mark with What light its prolpocu f aner ; 
« How 3 how various, how divine! 


\ in N 
| 4 © There 


PY 
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4 * There my ovn gentle hand ball dy- 
Each tear from each 1 
« For ever there my people dwell, 


Beyond the rage of death and bell; 


5 Vain King of terrors, boaſt no more 
Thy antient wide- extended power; t 
Each faint in life with-CurrsT his head 
Shall 8 when chou an art dead. 1 


it, 5 Nt 


PSALM CXVII. Common Metre. | 
AT, bought of Death and Glory. 15 


I M* ſoul, come meditate the day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 


When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


2 And you, my eyes, look down and view 
The hollow gaping tomb; 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, 
Whene'er the ſummons cone. 
3 O could we die with thoſe that die, KH 
And place us in their ſtead; 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fl ö 
And converſe with the dead. 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above 
In their own glorious forms 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould tove: - 
To dwell with mortal worms. __  ,, 


$* We ſhould, almoſt, forſake our clay * 
r the ſummons come. 


PAN Poly £4 Az 


And praꝶ und wiſh aut fouls away 19: 2124 T> . 
Io their eternal hom... 


* WIR Wein nl . * 


1 CXIX. gas 6 


1 8 7 ; 9 


Death 7 Friends in im prove 5 


11 "19% . 83 {3 


I — fiſt the torrent eats" Nene 
That bears us to che ſe: jn 
The tide that bears our N erg ſouliss 
To vaſt eternit)/ / * 12 94 


2 Our fathers, where are FOE PA, 
With all they call'd their d vi 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes 500 ta of 
And wealth and honour a F 459 


n oþ 1 
3 There, Where the fathers „ 1008 
Muſt all the children dyell; 3. of ” 4 ; 
Nor other heritage poſſes 550 We 2a 1 : 
But ſuch a gloomy cell. ” r 


ha, ex 
4 Gov, of, our fathers, ear, 170 0 
Thou everlaſting frien i; 50 

While we, as on life's utmoſt wer," } fs 
Our ſouls to thee commend. 7 þ 9 * 


5 Of all the pious dead 1 . * * TIS h | 
May we the footſteps trace 5 2 7 
Till with them in the Ia land of e + of 


We dwell befoxe thy: lace. n 03: Weak He: 4 


: t noni Turi. V ei iT 
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Jil Nr 10 * agi! 2 1441 * 1. 
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258 PAR T A. 
PSALM" c weemwonm Alete!“ 


abort Asti tak! 40 


Life to be improved. [1 


I cer more, my-foul, tho ring day E 
Salutes thy. waking. eye 
Once mote, my voice, t r Pay 
To him WhO rules the 7 QF 
2 Night unto night his name — 1 


The day, renews the ſound, tis ad 
Wide as the heavens on which he. "i 


Wh OL 
To turn the ſeaſons round. WT BI 
3 Tis he ſupports my mortal frame, in 1 A 
tongue ſhall, fe peak. his praiſe; thy 7 If 9 
My fins Would rouze 2 wrath, to — 
And yet his wrath delays.” 
4 A thouſand wretched ſoils are fled 
Since the laſt fetting ſun'; 
And yet thou length'neft out my onen. 5 
And yet my moments ruin 
5 Good God, let all my, hours be mine. ap 
Whilſt I enjoy t the lights: ß Of RF : 
Then ſhalt my fun in frailes decline, SUL T4 
And bring © r might. ook 1! 3 
Lip ui z il: oY 
PSA LM. XXI. Long Metrer,: . 
Satvation by divine Grace. 3 Cf ey | 
OW to the pow't'of GO ph + 
Be everlaſting: honours given 
He ſaves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls our wand' ring feet to heaven. 
N a A 1 2 Not 


PRA I. 1 


2 Not for their duties or deſerts, ith 
But of his on abounding grace, 1 
He gave the goſpel to mankind; UP 


— 


To form people for his praiſe. ; 0 i 1 * | 
3 J=50s,” the Lox; appears at laſt, 1 
5 makes is Father's counſel klows 100 þ 
Declares: the great tranſactions 
And brings immortal bleſſings. down... > 5 


4 He dies; and in that dreadful niglit 
* Did all the power$ of Hell deſttoß ; 
Riſing he, * ht ur heaven to li bt, 
And f jon DER, P © 


P 811. 4 N ex n Metre. 
e anke of the Righ 22 


TTEND my ear, my heart reſoicce; 
While Jr rer his thront, 
Amidſt the briglit haſts, bien 128 

| Makes his laſt fentenet known. 10105 95 * 


2 When ſires] ban d frem his fa 

To raging flames die driten n = 

His voice with malddy divine 

Thus calls hig ſaints to heaven. 

3 * Bleſt of my father, all draw near, {40.4 

« Receive the large reward; oo» 
And riſe witheruniph;ta-pdſſels 1-11 

The kingdom love-prepar'dy:' 1; 7 | 

« Ere'carth's foundations firſt were laid, #4 


« This — ox © 
100, 1 x | cc And 


— 


| 
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« And rear dithoſepataees divine a N 0 
« To whit yornowaredbrought- 11 1, 
5 There ſhall Ab E unnumber'd d pen. 
ce Protected by | WILD HED. 
« While ſin ande hell; and pains and Nes. 
_ '« Shalbxex your ſouls no more. ons 
6 May CaRret our glorious Saviour canes 
| A rar ilee eg 10 pri. Bas l 
Wo: na t us accents nit to p "7. Wy - 
ont So great, ſo dear a name. 0 115 7 ny wo 


ile 2 4579 514 47 ID $3; rin 1 72 115 7 71 


PS A1. J {0 C XXIII. po Metres. 
Th he Diſſolution of the preſent 8 4 . 


10 F Uo a 
AY. waken'd ſoul, ede thy wi 
Beyond the verge of mortal ming 3. 
See. this; vain; world. in ſmoke decay, 
And rocks and mountains nee . {2 
2 Behold the fiery deluge roll it bias 
Thro' heav'n's e e vials tk to pole; 
Pale ſun, ne more thy luſtre baaſt: 11.111 | 
Tremble and, fall, ye ſtarry hoſt! 91 
1 This wreck of nature all around, 55 1 
The angels ſhout, the trumpets 8 
Loud the deſcending judge proclaim,” Dia» « 
And echo his tremendous nam. 
4 Children ef Adam, all appear 5} e 
With rev'rence round his awful bar z: 
For, as his lips pronounce, ve go 
To endleſs bliſs or hopeleſs, woe... IN | 


baAbot | Lob, 


PAR T III. 


5 Lord, to my eyes this E | 
Frequent-thro' each revolving day; 
And let thy grace my ſoul r 4 


* 
— 


of 


oY mt its Hall redemption N 

PSA: LM cxxIV. Common Mere, 
dale glorified.” © 2 8 a 
* 1 | 


HESE cb minds, hav ME they 
Whence all their white array? [ſhine! 
How came they to the happy ſeats 


Of everlaſting daß? e 63 we cage 
2 Patient they ſuffer'd. for the Lon, 1 
And did the will of Gov ; | 


Ke: -- they ſecur'd their Walcker SE: 0 0 | 
And Serke plels-d absde?s © 


3 Now they approach. a ſpotleſs Gov, 8 
And bow before his throne; © © "4g 


„ warbling harps, and facred = 1 


: -Adoxe the hal) One. B 4 
4 The unveil'd glories of His fac 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide; 1145 
While the rich treaſures of Mes: | 511. 
Sces all their wants ſupply'd do OA; 25 8 
5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave _— r 
And hunger flee as faſt: BE 15.1 
The fruit af life's immortal tree pat . 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


d The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly _ | 
.; Where living fountains riſe; 


1 1. I | 
£7 Q&T fy 
T 4 4 by 3 5 > 
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And love divine ſhall: rien 225 4 8 
The ſorrows of their eyes. | 0783 Ins {447 11 


cen eee ee 3! ER 

PSALM C XXV. common mor) 
F 

De Kunene Pn. 5 wh 


LESS'D Whoſe young men une 
| Beheld our ring . 
That ſaw him triumph o'er che duſt, CY 
And leave his dark abode. 5 1 


ii ata 73 
2 In the cold prifoft of a rom, 9.96 nd 


The dead redeemer lay, Woah" 1 
517 


Till the revotvim ny tries id bro 
The third, "rhe! appointet? da aye. 


07 D999! vol ell 
3 Hell and the grave unite their force nk 
To hold our head in Mn zß 
The ſleeping 7 aro. "ha Lodi. ; 
And burſt their Feb! 8. 2 U Nat! — 


4 To thy great name, Or bleſſpd Kor po! / | 

We ſacred-hongury, Pays; om D rng an 

And loud Hoſannas ſhall P id. Hr! ” 
The triumphs of che day. " 911 1 012 — ** 


3 Salvation, and immortal praife- - 4:4, 
To our victorious King; AI Ii L Tut 22 
Let heaven and earth, aud rocks and fas 
With glad Hauer 8 11 40 % ee 
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PSALM XVI. Common Metre: 


The Afcenfion of Cr. 


He to the prince of "_— K 
That. cloth'd himſelf in . 1 

1 the iron gates of death, © © 
And tore the bars away. „„ 


2 Death i is no more the 17 of dead, Ro > 


fg 
: 


Since our Redeeimer ro 
He took the tyrant's ſting 3 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See how the conqu'ror mount aloft, 7 BK 
And to his Father flies, n 
With ſcars of honour in his ficth, 5 ER 
And triumph in his eyes. ie ; 


4 There our exalted Saviour rege, eee 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; en SUP 
Our Jzsvs fills a glorious feat, t 
In his great Father's throne, 


5 Raiſe your thankſgivings, mortal to „ 
For endleſs life reſtor'd ; gue | 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs „ 
To our exalted Lonp. a eee 7 Ke 3 


6 Bri ht angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 


our ſweeteſt voices raiſe; _ din * 2 
Let heaven and all created things A . ft 
8 our Redeemer” s Praiſe. 10 
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PSALM cxXVII. Common Metre. 


The Importance of early. Pieiy. 
I PRUSENT Gop, with pitying N. y 
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} 


The fons of- men ſurvey, „ 2 
And ſee how youthful ſinners tt $45 
In a deſtructive way! da. by 77 


2 Ten thouſand dangers lurk around, To 
To bear them to the tomb; 28 

Each in an hour may plunge them down, 25 

Where hope can never come. ke 


3 Reduce, O Lokb, their wandring minds, 
| Amus'd with airy dream ot 
That heavenly wiſdom may diſpel 1 4 


Their viſionary ſchemes. 2 


4 With holy caution may they walk, 
And be thy word their guide? 

Till each the deſert ſafely ae, 15 
On Zion's hill abidſe. i 
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2 and Proſperity from the Bleſſing of. Gov. © 


HINE on our ſouls eternal 8 52 Es 

With rays of favour ſhine !- | 
O let thy mercy crown our days, 5 2 

And all their round be thine! a * 


2 Did we not raiſe our hands ae, & 7 
Our hands might toil in Vains 
Small 3 Joy ſuccels itſelf could give, 
Ik thou thy. love reſtrain. 


AI oF | | 3 With 
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> With thee let xvery week begin: 


With thee each day be ſpent; 
For the ech fleeting hour improv'd, 
Since each by, thee is eg. = 140 1 
4 Thus chear us thro' life's yaridus - 
ill an our labours ceaſe ;- 1 T7 
And heaven refreſh our Weary j fouls, ; 
W everlaſting | 0 + 
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PSALM XXIX, 8880 Mette. 
The Merties of GOD leathng't to e 
1 | 2 


1 S this the kind return, 6 715 67 
And theſe the thanks win,owe;: 73 
Thus to 9 7 0 love, gi En | 
Whence all our eſſings an fb 4 11 y 
2 Onus he bids: the ſunn 7 
Shed his: reviving rays 3:41 ung $f, 
For us the ſkies their cireles run 
To lengthen out our days. ts; of 
yl The brutes: obey their Gop, | 


1 


And bow their necks 8 | an 85 


But we more. baſe; — # 
Reject his eaſy reign. i 
4 Let paſt ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 


And hourly as new mercics flow, | 
Let h Hlychanks ariſe, | 
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PSAEMH xxx. Common Metre: — 
The Chriſtian s Vow or Reſolution. 


Goh, by whoſe All bounteous hand 
Th Norte ſtill are fed, 
Who' he the changing ſcenes of life 
Haſt all-our fathers led. 05 


2 To thee our humble vows we raiſe, 5 
To thee addreſs our prayer, | 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
We leave each earthly care. 


3 If thou thro? each 3 path, 
Wilt be our conſtant gu 
If thou wilt daily bread fu ſa upp, 


And raiment wilt provide 


4 If thou wilt ſpread thy ſhield around, 
Till all our 0e . 
And grant that in thy lov d abode 
Our fouls ſhall reſt in peace. 


5 To thee, our Father, and our Gop,” © © D 
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' PSALMS OF PRAISE TO. GOD. 


0D the proper dies 0 Part II. Palm I. 
G Praife due to 17 Gol 4% . 1. 135. 


An ex hortation to praiſe Gad. I. 105, 150. 
1. T he perrerion. of GOD... 


God eternal. II. 2. 

God infinite and omniſcient. I. 139. II. 3. 

God unchangeable. I. 102. II. 4. 

The one living and true God. I. 86. II. 

The greatneſs of God. I. 104, LNG Fn $27. 1. II. 6. 
The power and majeſty of God. I 9. Sea. 2. II. 7. 


The holineſs of God. I. ? % 
The faithfulneſs of God. * ef. 1. II. 8. 
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| The goodneſs of God. I. 145. Seen. 2: 146; II. 9. 10 
The , . God” r 10% 130. II. N ES. 10 Dot) 
The eren tel, of God. 145. ae * 1. 15. 1395s bot) 
God incomprehenſible; II. 13g: OG 
God exalted above men; . 1 0 b 3 
75 ee 309 of God quran, 1 U. 15, 165: 2 och 6055 

U. Relative Cuaracras of the DEITY. PLOT 2 


God the Creator. 7 5 16. 


God known hy his Works. 1. 171. 5 

All creatures called Upon, to praiſe od. 1. 1 II. 
18, 1 

Praiſe 1 from che material creation. II. 20. | 

The God of nature worſhipped. II. 22 

Praiſe to God from the heavenly bodies, II. 22. 


60 D the creator and gouernor of the world, ' II. 23 De er 
The eternal and ſovereign God. II. | 
The eternal dominion of God, I. 93 1. Ul. 25. 

The ſupreme dominion of God. I. 66, Fg 5. 36. 


GOD the creator and reſerver F all things I. 3 3. 
Sect. 1. 95, 136. II. 27. | 


The univerſal providence of God, U. 1 
The conſtant providence, of God. I. 65, * II. 205 30. 0 
The providential goodneſs of God, II. 


Gad the maker, E. Lauer, and friend of men. 1. 8, I 3% 
Seat, 2. ; » th 

God the preſerver of our frail bodies. 1. 33: 

God our conſtant preſeryer, II. 34. | N a bf. 

God our protector. I. 33. 255 * II. 35. af 51% . 

Preſervation by day 2 . e 


The daily goodness of I. 3. 
Our go lives crowned Ai divine goodneh. . 70. ; 
08+ 04 Aut 


God our cont benefattor... 11 I. 38. $3497 1. ien 
1 God 


(Wk 
God our ſhepherd. ak 23 · e 


5 581 f 
God our preſent ſupport and future. FL. "yy 4 73. 4 nn . 
God acknowledged in our enjoyments.... II. ene 5 


GOD pecidiarhy the friend of kd mes. J. 30, 106. Il. o. 


God the guardian of the righteous. I. 46," 910 | FLO 
God the guide of his-ſervants... I. 25. iD 
God the ſupport of good men;uader afflictions. 92 61 102 anal 


The perfections and providence 12 Gad. os i Ys 
III. The Bleflings, of dennen, 
Temporal and ſpiritual b. II. 42. 0 v# or 


The holy ſcriptures. I. II. 43. 

The knowledge of God. an. 3 1 
The miſſion of Chrift. II. 45. M. NMH 
The love of God diſplayed by brill. U. 01 5 144 
The hope of pardon by Chrift.. ML ATV. ti ui 
Divine aſſiſtance. f N 


Hope of a reſurrection. II. 49- 3.485 
Hope of future happineſs. II. 50, . # 
Perſmal mercies thankfully ackuuwledged. . II. 52. n 


IV. Particular ae 


Remarkable perſonal deliverances. I. 24, 116. . 5 
Deliverance at ſea. I. 107. II. 7535 n 
New Year's Day, II. 54 2% 
Morning and evening, 555 56. 
National deliverance. II. 57. 


Viccory over public enemies. U. 88. 
Fifth of November. I. 124. II. 59. 


The bleflings of civil government. II. 60 * 
A general national thankſgiving. II. 61. 


V. General Forws of Pn Alsz. en 


| Praiſe to God fron men. J. 117. II. 62. | * | 
re Go fray apps; II. 63. er 10 bs 


-£ 


( iv 5 
Praiſe to God on the Lord's Days 5 Bae { Hao 
Praiſe to God in his houſe.” II. 6 NS: N a'F 
Univerſal and fincere praiſe. Tr | 45 
Praiſe to God thro? the — our exiſtence. U. 67. 
Praiſe to God. TL 57, 108. II. 68. v4 * 5 rs 9 x 
Our praiſes not profitable to Gad, II. . I r 
God ne 82 all praiſe. - ; re n ial 2 8 
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x I. CurtsTianity, © 17 Y 

A prophecy of the Meſſiab's kin 2 A. . iam * 
The coming of the Meſſiab. III. } iy 25h 
| Hojannah to Feſus ; Gl My 3 . l 
The birth o 1 F 
The obedience of 7%. | | Ie 
The example of Chriſt. 11. Ne 6 1 


The ſufferings of Ori. I. 22. 

Chriſt's death, victory, and dominion. III. 6. 
Praife to Chr: it the Lamb of 1 III. 7. 
The reſurrection of Ghriff, I. 118. III. 8, 


Chriſt ſeen of Angels. III. 9. Ful Bu 
The miſſion of the Holy Spivie,- IE. 10. RN 
The interceſſion and com n of Grift. III. 1 
The offices of Chrift. III. a. . ice 
Chrift the king of his Church. I- 455 0 110. 


The excellence of the Chriftian Religion. III. 13. 

The excellence and ſuceeſs of the Goſpel. III. 8 1 

The happineſs of Chriſtians. © III. 15. 

Children devoted to God in CONS: III. 16. 

The Communion. III. 17. | 

Remembrance of Chrift. III. 18. 

The new Covenant ſealed. III. 19. 

The Memorial of our abſent Lord. ur 20. 
pr Wi 


1 

Glorying in the Croſs of Chri „. Mar, i 
EEE 3 and . m. 22. 
e Vn ros. ou en 
Virus the Source of Pas, III. 23˙ Ib 1 \ 
The Way and End of the Righteous: 1. 37. 
Holineſs the Foundation of Happineſs. I. 119. Yar 1. 
The Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 11 I. 24. 

ifi 28 and Piety che e of 5 Men. I. 4 


Obediente 12 chan Sacrifice... I. 50. DEA 2. 
Deſire of Holineſs. I. 119. Sed. 4 i Sar 
Sincerity and Perſeverance..: I. 119. 2 5 E 


Repentance. I. 32, 51. 


The Duties of Piety. III. 26. Th 
Contemplation of the.divine Works.” Im. 27 A 
Regard to the Word of God. I. 119. Setz. 7% 
Seeking divine Inſtruction. I. 119. Sec. 3. 
Confidence in divine Providence. III. 28, 29, 30. 


The Providence of God 170 to Poſterity. J. 78. _ 


Seeking the Fayour of God. III. 31. 

Love — God. III. 2. 

Submiſſion under Afflictions. III. 33. 

Truft in God under Trouble. I. 27, 6r, 62. 
Confidence in the Promiſes of God. III. . 
Joy in God. I. 16. III. 35. 
Acceptable Worſhip. I. 15, 24. III. 36 


The Lord's-Day Morning. I. 5, 6 
The Pleaſures of Public l J. . 5 122. TY 38. 


The Bleſſing of 99 1 re in his Houſe. 1 


Daily Devotion. 118 5 134 
Family Devotion. 1 30. 

Secret Devotion. III. 40. W 
Religion vain without Love. III. Cee” 8 
The Excellence of Love. III. 42. 
Love to all 1 III. 43. 
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Charity 
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Charity to che Poor. "Spit uras SAN 

_ Brodiefty Love.” rr 

Domeſtic Love and Happinas. I. 18. III. 44. 

Love to Enemies. III. 4 

Perſenal Virtues, III. 12 10 n ed ara 

Contentment. III. 7. IQ. 3 4 N J 0 
2 ii 1. tt. Kern 
„ l 1 eee Lab. 52 * 


The Temptatießs of kiima# Lite III. 4. 
. Life the only Seaſon of Preparation fot Ete „ m. 49- 
The Fratlty, and Importance of human Life. III. 50. 


IV. Daf. 


Comfort in — HE rel II. 51. r. 
A Funeral Thou TT 04 0-55. 0s 


The Vanity of en e „ 
Death the Way whence we ſhall not return. II. 0 
Death and Eternity. III. 5 4. 52 
The Happineſs of the dying Chiiſtian! Mt: 3s 5. 


. ET Rrsunnzcriox. oy 5 
A proſpett of the Reſurrection. III. 36. of fot 
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2 YE Jopowenr.: 


The lat Judgment. I. 50. Ser. 1. 
Chriſt” coding to 5 Jung UE SY. 7 


VII. HEAVEN. BY * 


Joy in the proſpect of future. Happineſs. Al. Ke 
eaven inviſible and holy. III. 59. 

The humble Worſhip o * II. 60. 

Support under trouble from the oo Heaven. m. 61. 
Deſire of Heaven. III. 62. ; | 
The Chriftian Race. III. 63. 


The | 
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The Hope of Heaven a Support in Death. le 
The eternal Sabbath. 1 


yy VIII. Pari Occazions. 


New Year's Day. III. 66. 
Faſt day in public 1 III. 67. 
Faſt day in war. I. 60. III. 68, 69. 


The Univerſal Prayer. III. 70. 
— — —ñ ñĩ⅛..Ia]—] ́ — * 
APPENDIX TO THE SUBJECTS. . 
PRAISE to God from all nature. III. yr. 
Praiſe to God from all nations. III. ge 
Sincere praiſe, III. 73. 
Praiſe to God in proſperity and adverſity. Ui. 74s / 
Praiſe to God in life and death. III. 75. 
Praiſe to God through all the changes of life. UI. 76. 
Praiſe to God by all mankind, III. 7. 
Chriſtian ſons of God. III. 78. 
For Eafter Sunday. III. 19 
For Eaſter Sunday. III. 
The equity of os divine diſpenſations. III. 82. 
Worldly anxiety reproved. III. 83. > 
The Lord's Prayer imitated. III. 84. 
A morning hymn. III. 85. 
An evening hymn. III. 86. 
The Beatitudes. III. 86. 173% % 
The advantages of early religion. III. 87. 
Inconſtancy in religion. III. 88. 
Caves If f 89. 
ui D. 
P pune udence. 1 91. . | 
Fidelity. III. T4 £ * 
Chriſtian charity. III. 93. * * 8 
* III. 94. ps | 
Mm The 


( vii ) 
The right and duty of private judgment. III. 95. 
The chriſtian hog Boy by * © 56. s 99 . 
The changes of human life appointed by God. III. 97. 
Our lives in the hand of God. III. 98. 
Support in death. III. 99. 
Humility, III. 100. | | 
The preſence of God Rene ſupport, III. 101. 
In a time of ſickneſs. III. 102. 
Breathing after heaven. III. 104. 
The frailty and ſhortnefs of life. III. 105. 
Health, ſickneſs, and recovery. III. 106. 
Storm and thunder. III. 107. 
The good man's reſolution. III. 108. 
'The _— of the creation. III. 109. 
The love of God the greateſt bleſſing. III. 110. 
God the protector of good men. 111. 
The ways of the upright known to God. III. 112. 
God's condeſcenſion in his tender care of mankind. III. 
God's . of thoſe who truſt in him. III. 114. -\ 
Unfruitfulneſs under goſpel privileges. III. 115. 
The death and burial of. a faint. III. 116. 1 * 
The conqueſt of death and grief by views of the heavenly 
* *- ads. . MN. 317% {Ss 12 | 
A thought of death and glory. III. 118. 22 
The death of friends improved. III. 119. 11 
Life to be improved. III. 120. 
Salvation by divine grace. III. 1217. | 
The final happineſs of the righteous. III. 122. 
The diſſolution of the preſent world. III. 123. 
Saints glorified, III. 124. | | 
The 8 of Chrift. III. 125. NN 
The aſcenſion of Chriſt. III. 126. project 
The importance of early piety. III. 127. e 
oy and proſperity from the bleſſing of God. III. 128. 
he mercies of God leading to repentance. III. 129. 
The chriſtian's vow or reſolution. III. 1330. 
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| | 1 Page, 
| A EMIGHTY maker, Gd 216 
Among the princes, earthly Gods 43 

Angel! roll the rock away 222 
And will the majeſty of heav'n 252 
Ariſe, O king of grace, ariſe 79 
Ariſe, and hail the happy day 159 
As the good ſhepherd gently leads 242 
As various as the moon | 2.39 
Attend my ear, my heart rejoice 259 
At thy command, O gracious Lord 173 
Attend, O earth, the fix'd decree _ 4 
Awake, my ſoul, awake my tongue 55 
Awake, my ſoul, rouſe ev'ry pow'r 2 19 
Awake, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve 207 
Awake, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes 13 
Awake,, ye ſaints, to praiſe * king 8 
Be thou exalted, O my God 3 
Begin my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme ++” 1 
Begin, my ſoul, th* exalted lay 109 0 


Behold the lofty ſky | 11 
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Behold the — appears | 
Behold the gloomy vale oo 
Behold, what wondrous grace wen 10 K 
Behold where breathing love divine 23 
Behold a wretch in woe * e 23 
Behold the path, which mortals tread a 199 
Behold with joy the happy ſcene |. 79 
Bleſs'd morning, whoſe young dawning rays. 262 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſting God MOI WONG et 197 
Bleſs'd are the hutnble fouls that fee | 229 
Beyond expreſſion bleſs'd is pe 17 
Come, let us join our chearful ſongs - - 161 
Come we who love the Lord | 184. 
Come, let us ſearch our N and try * £190 WER 
Each Britiſb tongue ſhall join to ſing 145 
Eat, drink, in mem'ry of your friend 171 
Eternal God, almighty cauſe g8 
Eternal pow'r, whoſe high abode 154 
Eternal ſource of ev'ry joy 120 
Eternal ſov'reign of the ſky | 287 
Exalt the Lord our God 1 52 
Father divine, thy piercing eye 188 
Father of all, we long to ſee : > "0s 
Father of all, in every age | 213 
Father of all ! eternal mind 226 
Father of light, we ſing thy name | 128 
Father of men, thy care we blefs 187 
Father of men, who can complain n 224 
Father of mercies, God of love | 219 
Firm was my health, my day was bright 222406 
Firm and unmov'd are hey AS | 75 
For ever ſhall my ſong record | . 8406634 
Forſake, my ſoul, the ne ſin 09 515 e 
Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fame © 17247 


God is the refuge of his ſaints 25 
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. 2864 
God is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe 
(od my ſupporter, and my hope 
od of” my life, thro” all its days. + +: 

God of the morning, at whoſe voce 
God of my life, look gently down Taha 
God, who in various methods told. +, - t 
Good is the Lord, the heav'nly king 
| Great God, how excellent art thou 


Great God, how endleſs is thy love 125 
Great God, the heav'n's well order'd frame! 112 
Great God, to thee our grateful tongues 127 
Great God, we ſing that mighty hand 
Great God, whoſe univerſal {way -.... | 
Great is our God, his works of might > „ 
88 is the Lord, his works of might _ Bs * 
Great Lord of earth, and ſea and ſkies 180 
Great was the day, the joy was great 164 
Great former of this various — W 40 
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 5 188 
Had not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay 7 
Hail king ſupreme ! all wiſe and good | 113 
Happy is he who fears the Lord 63 
Happy the heart where virtues reign 189 
Happy the man whoſe early years | 230 
Hark from the tombs a Jofefal ſound .. 198 
Hark, the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes 157 
Hark, the loud trumpet of our God 212 
He that hath made his refuge God 125 
Hear what the voice from heav'n proclaims 201 
Heathens to ſenſeleſs idols haſte 9 
High in the heavens, eternal God Px 
Hoſannab with a chearful ſound „ l 
Hlaſannab to the prince of light 4 | 1 202 
Houſe. of our God, with chearful anthems ring 102 
How are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord 140 
How bleſs'd is he, who ne'er conſents. 3 


How bleſs'd are they who ſtrictly keep. | 67 
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How did my heart rejoice to hear 
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How gentle God's commands 
How good and pleaſant is the work © 


How long ſhall death the tyrant reign © 


How pleaſant, how divinely fair 


How {hall the young ſecure their hearts 
How ſwift the torrent rolls i 
How welcome is ae en? 19 50 

1 ſet the Lord before my face 

I fing th' almighty power of God 

I ſing my Saviour's wondrous death 
Impoſture ſhrinks from light 

If God ſucceed not, all the coſt 

If God to build the houſe deny 

H folid happineſs we prize 

Ell praiſe my maker with my breath 
In all my vaſt concerns with thee 
In God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe 
Indulgent God, with pitying eye 

Is there ambition in my heart 

Is this the kind return 


Jehovah reigns, let all the 3 

eſus adorn'd with grace divine 

us invites his ſaints 

Jeſus is gone above the ſkies 
Jeſus, the friend of human kind 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 
f K 
Keep ſilence all created 27 


Let all the earth their voices raiſe 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Let everlaſting glories crown 

Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 
Let thoſe who bear the chriſtian name 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 
Let ſinners take their fooliſh courſe 


| ( i |) 
afe is the time to ſerve the Lord Th 
aft up, ye ſaints, your weeping eyes 
„What an entertaining fight 1 180 
ong as I live I'll bleſs thy name 
ong have I fat beneath the ſound. r ines wa 
E round, O man, ſurvey this globbke 1857 
rd, haſt thou caſt the nation © a N 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear - $304 | 
Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro 
Lord, thou art good, all nature ſhows | 
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 
Lord, who's the happy man that may 
Lord, what a feeble piece 
Lord of the worlds aboye | 
Lord of the Sabbath hear our vows 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord 
My God, my everlaſting hope 
My God, my King, thy various praiſe 
My God permit my tongue 
My God the ſteps of pious men 
My God whoſe all pervading eye 
My ſhepherd is the living Lor 
My ſoul adore the ſov'reign Lord 
My foul before thy maker bow | 
My ſoul ſhall praiſe thee, O my God 
My ſoul abjure th' unhappy throng 
My ſoul, come meditate the day 
My ſpirit looks to God alone 
My waken'd ſoul, extend thy wings 
N 


Naked as from the earth we came 182 
Nature with all her pow'rs ſhall ſing 214 
Nor eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard N N 204 
Now let our mournful ſongs record 12 


ow to the Lord a joyful ſong bende ali 
low to the pow r of God ſupreme (42 120001 BY 


Lord, how glorious is thy name 
4” at X 
0 Jord, how excellent thy name 
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© bleſs the Lord, my ſoul + 

O come all ye ſons of Adam and raiſe 
O for a ſhout of ſacred joy. O 
Of juſtice and of grace I ſing 

Otis a lovely thing to fee 
O God of grace, my crimes forgive 
God, our help in ages paſt 

O God, my grateful ſoul aſpires 

O God, on thee we all depend 

O God, my Saviour and my king | 
O God, by whoſe all-bounteous hand 
O happy nation where the Lord 
© happy man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 
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O Lord of hoſts, almighty king 

Once more, my ſoul, the rifing day : 
Opraiſe ye the Lord, prepare a new ſong 
O render thanks and bleſs the Lord 

O render praiſe to God above | 

© that the Lord would guide my ways 

O thou the wretched's ſure retreat 

Oye immortal throng 

Our time is ever on the wy 


Perpetual ſource of light and grace Dae” . 
Praiſe ye the Lord, tis good to praiſe e 
Praiſe ye the Lord, let ꝓraiſe employ 754. 
Praiſe to God, immortal 7 8 9 


Raiſe your triumphant ſongs 

Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord 

Return, O God of love, return' 

Remark, my ſoul the narrow bounds © 

Rife, riſe, my ſoul, and . +104, cam DIY 915 
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e doth to God bes g;˖ꝛ ů 4h 
Say, ſhould we ſearch the globe around 
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Shall the low race of fleſh and blood | 
' Shout to the Lord, and let our ys 
Shine on our ſouls, eternal WT 
Sing all ye nations to the — 5 #6" 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's nam 
988 to the Lord a joyful ſong 
ing to the Lord ye diſtant lands. 
$0 let our lips and lives expreſs! - 
Songs of immortal praiſe belong 
as I heard my father ſay 
ow reign of lite, before thine eye 
Stay, ſtay, my lab'ring powers, awake 
. up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears 
till do the wheels of time reydlve 
toop down, my thoughts which uſe to riſe 
zweet is the memory of thy grace 
Sweet is the work, wy God, 2 my king 


Teach me the meaſure of my .. 
The Almighty. bids the — ray 
The earth for ever is the Lord's 
The earth and all the heavenly ante e el 
The God of glory ſends his ſummons forth 

The glories of our maker Gd del 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord 

The hope of ſinners lies below _ 

The Lord, how wondrous are his ways 

The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on nich 
The Lord of glory reigns 1 de „ 
The Lord, the ſov'reign king N 
The Lord my paſture will prepare. 
2 e promiſe of my Father's love 


he righteous Lord loves upright fouls | 
I be ſpacious firmament on _ IL 


Thee we adore, eternal God 

There is a land of pure delight 1 W 24 5 
Theſe glorious minds, how bright they ſhine 1 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man eee i 
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Lord, Iro ev? ens 
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"Fiidu art my portion, 4 Tedgo'" 99:7 dd * 19 7 
Fou didſt, O mighty © 8 exit rn larry 50 7 4 

„ Thro' all the changing ſcenes of life > „it ir 
*Ebro' endleſs years thou art the Pre 1 
Thus far the Lond has led me Kn 


Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious Rats q u 4 ob 1287 
kus faith the Lord, your Work ig'vain #0 = 
Thus faith the merey of the Lord © F * 
= ſpake Jehovah to our Lord 


8 


favour, gracious 
Toy mercies fill the earth, 


o thee, my Go | my days are ken oak 
o thee, my God, withodr delay r f 
To God — voice in anthems raiſe 92 v91 oh 
Tv God we lift our waiting eyes Bent a 
To God the mighty Lord 
To God the only wiſe 


Tons God who fr d the rolling ſpheres 


e the Lord, who reigris on high TE 
raed army "LIN — 
van are thy works, dmighty Lord | 


Whs pride, alas, e'er made for mann 
We bleſs the prophet of the Lord | 
We ſing the goodneſs of the Lord 
We'll ſpeak the honours of our king 
elcome ſweet day of reſt 
hat ſhall I render to my God 
When all thy mercies, O my Goa 
When po m full of ſacred — | 
en God pur Leader ſhines in arms 
When I can read my title clear 


When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand 
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Wen in th form of ge * 
in the light- of faith; divine Fo 
When /[/rael freed from Pharaob's TIRE e en, 
hen overwhelm'd with grief og 8 
hen ſickneſs ſhakes the languid frams 115 
While ſome in folly's- pleaſure roll Na wks 1 
Whoe'er with humble feae gn 
Why do 1 thus perplex | e 
Yo do we mourn 1 friends | 


ich all our pow'rs of heart and tongue | 
_ NN nw let 8 the earth > tet ado"; 
4th glory c with ſtre arra es IE 
With 3 meditate the _ d 3 | 
With my whole heart, to - O Lord 
With one conſent let all the cnt 
With penitential grief 
With pleaſing wonder, Lord, we viem 
With rev*rence let the ſaints appear 
With ſongs and honours 2 g loud 


Ye boundleſs realms of joy 

Ye holy ſouls in God rejoice _ | 
Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
Ve nations, praiſe the Lord 

Ye-ſ. ns of men a feeble race 

Ye ſons of men in ſacred lays 

Ye that delight to ſerve the Lord. 


Ye that om th' immortal * 
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